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HE “Globe,” so over-confident during the stock boom, is 
now trying to restore confidence by pointing out that 
nothing further can happen Canada and that the fin- 

ancial depression in the United States cannot injure us, as we 
have such magnificent crops, large immigration, and are soon 
to spend many millions more building railways. It winds up 
with the remark, “Rational confidence is all that is needed to 
tone up the marts and exchanges of this country.” This 
article appeared on Tuesday and must have been read with 
amusement by the business public, as the Montreal stock 
market on that day was fairly crazy. 

The article does not express the size of the situation, and 
though I hate to indulge in the “I told you so” tone, yet 
readers of this page will remember that for a year I have 
been warning the public to keep away from stock specula- 
tion, from the over-building of factories or the excessive pur- 
chase of plant. It seemed so evident. even a year ago, when 
the trusts and industrial stocks generally were being boomed 
and inflated and watered to an extent far beyond the under- 
standing of anyone except those accustomed to dealing with 
millions and billions, that a crash must follow. 

Even the occasional reader of this page will remember the 
phrase that I have so frequently used since last winter, 
“Stocks will bump all summer and take a hard bump in the 
Fall.” We are feeling the hard bump now, not altogether 
because of financial sins of our own, though water and wind 
have been freely mixed+ with several Canadian industrial pro- 
positions, but in sympathy with the terribly strained situa- 
tion in the United States. The people of the United States 
laughed at the idea of a stringency this fall. Their fields 
were rich with corn and wheat, their railroads had plenty 
to haul both ways, their factories were busy, their exports 
wonderful considering the time the United States has been 
an exporting nation. What was to make trouble? The fin- 
ancial magnates in Washington who have been preparing for 
the pinch for many months dare not for political reasons an- 
nounce that industrial stocks were altogether out of propor- 
tion to the values they were supposed to represent. Wall 
Street began to talk of billions, in fact has been talking of 
them since the Billion Dollar Congress. All these mountains 
of wind and water are now splitting open and everything es- 
eaping into space, leaving nothing but the bare values to 
divide amongst the foolish speculators who were lured into 
the game by the huge spiders of Wall Street and elsewhere. 

Take the case of the Lake Superior Consolidated Com- 
pany. Its market valuation seventeen months ago was $50,- 
000,000. Towards the end of September its valuation had 
shrunk to $885,000; the $28,000,000 of preferred stock fell from 
80 to 21%; its $74,000,000 of common stock had withered from 
36 to a quarter of one per cent. When the stockholders’ 
meeting was held there was the amazing spectacle of a com- 
pany with $102,000,000 nominal capital and with a recent 
market valuation of $50000,000, closing its works and sexing 
all its belongings likely to be sold at public auction because 
it had not the credit either with its shareholders or the pub- 
lic to raise $5,000,000. Look at the Steel stocks shrinking 
from the neighborhood of par to the neighborhood of nothing. 

Already the first signs of the passage of so-called good 
times are distinctly seen all over the United States. The 
first indications of all were the widespread labor troubles, 
preventing building operations being undertaken and delaying 
those under way. Second, merchants going into the great com- 
mercial centers and seeing the troubles and reading the news- 
papers became cautious in buying goods, and are now so 
timid that many wholesale men from New York to Chicago 
are wondering what they will do with their merchandise. 
The railroads, as the arteries of trade, are feeling the de- 
pression, At the beginning of this week the Vanderbilt rail- 
ways began to retrench by discharging 1,500 workmen and 
turning their tasks over to other departments. Another in- 
dication of what is coming to the United States—remember, I 
am writing so far mostly about what is happening to our neigh, 
bors—is the great falling off in the attendance at places of 
amusement. Doleful stories are going over the wires to New 
York of bad theatrical business on the road, and the most 
sanguine managers are preparing for a season of attenuated 
receipts, and many actors are afraid that before spring the 
“ghost” will cease to walk in their companies. At one New 
York theater a week ago Saturday night a poetic play was 
presented with several noted players, and the total receipts 
were thirty-five dollars. 

Now all this cannot go on in the United States lying along- 
side of us for thousands of miles, the two countries like two 
people in a bed, without our feeling at least a part of the 
shock which comes to the greater one of the two. Our tariff 
is not high enough to keep out their goods that will have 
to be pushed to a sale. Our people are not self-confident 
enough to go out in the dark when there is a financial ghost 
perambulating past the door, and it is useless for the “Globe” 
to urge them to do so by telling- them that “rational con- 
fidence is all that is needed to tone up the marts and ex- 
changes of this country.” How can one have rational con- 
fidence and calm restfulness when the other fellow in the bed 
is having all kinds of cramps and fits and is kicking up all 
kinds of a row? It can’t be, and though I endorse every- 
thing the “Globe” says about our inherent strength and the 
absolute folly of pulling down the price of gilt-edged bank 
stocks, yet that sort of thing is bound to happen when people 
get scared. If we could only calculate-on people not getting 
seared, if we could only depend upon one another’s courage, all 
would be well. Nevertheless the fact remains that we can’t 
and that all things won’t be well till the situation is cleared 

in the United States, and that will not be till there is more 
or less of a cyclone created by the wind coming out of the 
stocks and a cloudburst consisting of water from the same 
source. It may be that this has been very largely accom- 
plished; it certainly looks as if things had reached the bot- 
tom, but it is never safe to count on a steadily falling market 
having reached the bottom. Merchants and manufacturers 
should push their goods as never before so as to lower their 
stocks and get some money in hand. They should advertise 
and keep their salesmen humping and be ready to go into 
winter quarters prepared for the cold. 

+ 

* + 
HE “News” makes the sensible suggestion of establishing 
T a two-year term for Mayor. Everybody elected to the 
mayoralty expects to have two years’ occupancy of 
the chair, no, matter whether they do the business properly or 
not, and it has become tacitly understood that that privilege 
is due to anyone who has not made a spectacle of himself. 
While we have practically a two-year term, as the “News” 
very sensibly points out, the Mayor has to get out and scrap 
for his second sitting and spend nearly all his salary to get 
back. There is no reason why his second crop of election 
expenses should not be saved to him and the time consumed 
by canvassing and hustling to get back devoted to the people’s 

service. 


* 

T the Evangelical Conference in Berlin, Ont., the denom- 
ination, which appears to be principally German in the 
origin of its members stamped with all its might on 

tobacco, cigars, liquor, Sunday amusements, and other things 
of which Germans are supposed to be fond. Their declara- 
tions on these subjects were as strong as they could be made, 
and as the denomination is a strong and influential one 


amongst the Germans of Canada, Pennsylvania nd elsewhere, 


their expressed sentiments mean a good deal. One report de- 


clares “that any members of the church renting property for 
This 
Logically those 
It is rather unlikely 
that brewers and saloon keepers would attend services of this 
strenuous body, but if so, would their hands be shoved back 


liquor purposes are partners in the iniquitous traffic.” 
is going a little further back than usual. 
who go this distance should go further. 


when putting a coin on the collection plate? Are all the sub 
scriptions 
and publishers to whom considerable 
scrutinized to see if the money has been properly obtained 


In many churches violent sermons are preached against the 





























iven towards maintaining the missions and bishops 
salaries were voted, 


liquor traffic, and yet money that comes from liquor-making 
or liquor-selling sources is eagerly welcomed either towards 
building or maintaining churches. It would be a pretty hard 
task, and one we have no reason to demand of any church 
or minister, that every dollar must be scrutinized and tested 
to see if it has been obtained in a cleanly way. 


NEW YORK paper which is industriously booming 
Cleveland for President, makes the following rather 
startling statement: 

“Professor Small of the University of Chicago, a former 
student at the Berlin and Leipsic Universities, a distinguished 
sociologist, the husband of a German wife and just returned 
from Europe, asserts emphatically that Germany wants war 
with the United States, is carefully preparing for it, and will 
seize the first occasion to provoke it. Because of the circum- 
stances enumerated, Professor Small ought to know what he 
is talking about. A nation or a pugilist in hard training 
wants to fight somebody, and, as Germany is sacrificing 
everything else to a strong army and navy, why not chal- 
lenge the United States? We have opened the opportunity 
by dillydallying over the Panama Canal. The imitation re- 
publics of South America are demoralized, and Germany may 
demand at any moment that we maintain stable govern- 
ments there or stand aside while Emperor Wilhelm under- 
takes the task. Then we must either enforce or abandon 
the Monroe Doctrine, fight or crawl, and we should not be 
surprised to hear the cannon booming within two years, were 
it not for the conviction that Cleveland will be elected Pre- 
sident. His position was made so clear in his famous Vene- 
zuela message that Germany will follow the good example 
of Great Britain and refrain from disputing it. But Pro- 
fessor Small is not singular in his foreboding that the elec- 
tion of Roosevelt would mean a foreign war.” 

*Tis thus that the partizan newspapers seek to frighten 
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thé timid voter at the expense of national dignity. Every 
thing goes in a presidential fight, even to the point of ex 
hibiting vulnerable spots to a prospective enemy. 
is doubtless some truth in what Professor Small says, an 
Germany, next to Great Britain, has the largest interests ir 
Central and South America of any outside nation and is cer 
tainly looking for more. 
. 


doing is well set forth in the following extract from ¢ 
letter written by Prof. Galbraith to a gentleman mak 
ing enquiries as to the success of the students: 


who graduated last May. Among the positions held by th 
graduates there are over thirty chief engineers and manager 


—railways, canals, harbors, mines, iron and steel works, suga 


architecture, ete. 
canoe trip in the Lake Temiskaming and Lake Temagan 
districts. I met at least a dozen of our students engaged o 


the school is doing its share in developing New Ontaric 
treasury $2,500 in fees. 
The number of students last session was 340. About 73 pe 
cent. of the graduates are employed in Canada. 
graduates 128 have taken the degree of B.A., etc.” 

This certainly is a great showing, not only for the schoc 
but of the material the students were made of. 

* 


* 
CHOOL INSPECTOR HUGHES announces himself in syn 


in the basement of a number of the Public school 
pliances necessary to secure proper cleaning, especially du 
ing the winter months.” The Toronto School Board last ye: 


since. If anything were to be done to help the poor childre 
who attend our schools it should be in the direction of givir 
them something to eat at noon. A pannikin of soup and son 
bread would not be expensive, and to some of the poor, shi 
ering little beggars it would be very refreshing. 
scheme in this cold climate is tubbing gone mad. Who is g 
ing to scrub the youngsters? The teacher? Or are they 

scrub one another? What kind of performances would the 
be in the bath-room if children were let in there to work « 
one another’s accumulated dirt? 


Indians seldom take a bath, and yet they are apt to 


-| fested with vermin. If parasites get on children the ba 
won’t take them off, and altogether the whole propositi 
?]| than by Dr. Sheard, and I am of the opinion that a basin 
water with a wash-rag and a hunk of soap in the hands of 


Yet there 


= ‘ * * a ae . 
HE splendid work our School of Practical Science is 


“As you will see, there are 390 graduates, including those 


of manufacturing works. The nature of the work is very varied] Mr. Wallace’s statement 
works, electrical works, hydraulic works and power develop- 
ments, manufacturing machinery, gas and coke works, dry 
docks, drafting, topographical and other survey work, geo- 
logical survey, city and municipal works, drainage works, 
I have just returned from a three weeks’ 


the Temiskaming Railway, as rangers in the Temagami Re- 
serve, as surveyors on the geological survey, etc. So that 


When I became principal in 1889 we paid into the provincial 
Last session we paid in over $20,000. 


Of the 390 


pathy with Dr. Sheard’s suggestion that baths be put 


He thinks “in many localities the children have not the ap 
decided to put in bathing accommodations in the Elizabeth 
street school, but the public has heard nothing of the project 


The bath 


If they put their rags back | I " 
on again after a bath the chances are they would catch cold.| the “false joys of the Woodbine.” 


healthy and not at all inconvenienced except they become in 


sounds like something invented by Inspector Hughes rather 


















































































anxious mother would be far better and within reach of all. 
| By and by we shall have free pocket-handkerchiefs, and it will 
become part of the teacher’s duty to see that the little noses 
are kept clean. When one sits down for a moment and thinks 
of the logical outcome of this sort of thing, which would in- 
clude fine-tooth combs, the “think” will surely end in a 
laugh. , 


and Carlton street pastor chirped up at all at that time if 
could not have been very vigorously. 


* 

OLONEL STREAMER of Ottawa writes to the Londo 
“Outlook,” drawing attention to an astonishing pase 
age in Lord Roberts’s evidence before the Royal Com- 

mission on the Boer war, on the question as to the possibility 
of finding suitable manoeuvring grounds for troops in Canada. 
“I do not know Canada personally,” said Lord Roberts, ac- 
cording to the Blue Book. “I have been told that Canada is 
very much covered with dense forests, and that it is very 
difficult to find much spare ground.” Colonel Streamer asks 
indignantly, What would Englishmen say of a prominent Ca- 
nadian who remarked that, although he did not know Eng- 
land personally, he understood that island to be so built over 
that a tree was quite a welcome rarity, and that it was ne- 
cessary to go to the North of Scotland before one could ob- 
tain a view of the open country? If the Commander-in-Chief 
of the British army made the absurd remark attributed to 


him, his long-talked-of visit to the Dominion cannot be pulled 
off any too soon. 


* 


"x 
M“* A. E. WALLACE, who is blamed as largely con- 
cerned in the failure of the Atlas Loan Company, 
writes to a St. Thomas paper from Toronto, declaring 
that during the first year and a half in the Loan Company’s 
history he worked for the organization without salary; the 
} next year he only drew $700, and paid out of his own funds 
$900 for the expenses of organizing and maintaining the com- 
pany. In April and May of this year he claims to have paid 
$500 on account of expenses, and from May to date his time 
has been given to the company with no possibility or expecta- 
tion of any return. With a tearful flourish he declares he 
“would very cheerfully give the rest of his life to make 
good as far as possible the losses incurred irrespective of 
ee all the responsibility should be placed.” Why should 
| 
} 


* 

Pan in Canada are but little interested in the pros- 
pect of war between Japan and Russia, except as it 
involves the possibility of Britain being dragged into 

the struggle. If there must be a test of strength as between 

the Mikado’s kingdom and the great sprawling empire of the 

Czar, everybody with an ounce of sporting blood in his veins 

will pray to see little Japan everlastingly hammer the legions 

of the big, bullying power that not only oppresses its own 
people, but has assumed a dictatorial tone in international 
matters. 


Mr. Wallace have been so anxious to organize this company 
that he gave up his time and money to get its strong-box full 
of funds? Nobody looks upon him as a philanthropist, doing 
all this work for the good of the community, and in looking 
for his motive we must look at the result of the work he did 
for nothing. The result appears to justify the belief that he 
was getting some money together with which to speculate. 
He did speculate with the money, and lost it, and it is simply 
slobber for him to talk about being willing to work for the 
rest of his life to reimburse the people who have been finan- 
cially ruined. 

He declares, “That an institution seeking credit from the 
| public should ever invest in securities that are not paid for 


r ~~ - . ts . 

.s Impression is general that Canada is to get the worst 
of it from the Alaska Boundary Commission, notwith- 
standing the strength of her case as presented before 

the tribunal. The same impression has prevailed, however, in 
well-informed circles ever since the appointment of this so- 
called arbitration board. The idea that Lord Alverstone 
would be governed to some extent by diplomatic considera- 
tions is certainly not new. What seems probable at this 
writing is that some sort of compromise verdict will be 
patched up to save the face of both parties. This will not 
be satisfactory to Canada, but we must take whatever we 
get and remember that there never was a time when our 
territorial rights were not considered a fitting sacrifice on 
the altar of Anglo-American good will. Notwithstanding 
denials, it seems quite probable that Lord Alverstone has 
thrown out hints of his intentions and that Mr. A. B. Ayles- 
worth did use the words attributed to him “that neither he 
nor Sir Louis Jette would ever sign away one inch of Cana- 
dian territory.” If Mr. Aylesworth made use of the words, I 
fail to see wherein he sinned or why his conduct should be 
censured. It was the natural sentiment and expression of a 
Canadian and no worse than the similar words of the United 
States members of the tribunal, reiterated more than once, 
with even greater emphasis. Mr. Aylesworth may have served 
a useful purpose by his candid outburst, in rousing Canadian 
feeling, precipitating a discussion in the House at Ottawa, and 
thus serving notice on Lord Alverstone of the temper in 
which an adverse verdict will find the people of the Dominion. 
Throughout the whole matter, whatever may happen, it is to 
be borne in mind that the term “arbitration” as applied to 
this court was from the first a misnomer. In an arbitration 
there is invariably a third party who arbitrates. If we are 
to consider this an arbitration, it can only be on the assump- 
tion that Lord Alverstone, the English appointee, is that third 
party, in which case the rest of the court is unfairly consti- 
tuted Canada’s two members being balanced against Uncle 
Sam’s three. ; 





* 
. } 1 1 . o - . 1 . 
:* the Alaska boundary is determined, another question of 
territorial sovereignty is waiting to take its place as a 


t 

cause of friction between Canada and her grasping neigh- 
bor. This is the Hudson Bay question, which is commencing 
to loom up, owing to the growth of the whaling industry in 
that vast sheet of water. This industry, it appears, is almost 
wholly carried on by United States citizens. Vested rights 
are thus coming into being which may at an early date cause 
trouble. United States papers are already commencing to 
gently stir the matter up and create opinion in the Republic. 
They say that Canada has done nothing to justify a claim to 
the sovereignty of the Bay; that the “American” whalers 
have been plying there without iet or hindrance for nearly 
seventy years; that the British flag was not raised over Baffin- 
land till 1897; that in fact Canada has no good title to the 
waters of the Bay outside the three mile limit, and that if 
she attempts through her customs officers or fishery officers to 
exercise sovereign rights her claim of authority will be 
strongly contested. After all, in view of what may happer, 
some weight is attached to Mr. W. F. Maclean’s suggestion 
that Hudson Bay should be renamed the Canadian Sea as a 
definite assumption of sovereignty by the Parliament of Can 
ada. 


G FAST. 
! I feel horribly vacant. 


-) in full and purchased, is the tragedy of the situation. That 
-{ I did not realize until too late the possibilities of any other 
course seems incomprehensible. That I was in the dark up 
1} till the last hour of business as to the possible outcome of 
1} our position seems equally so.” Yes, Mr. Wallace, it does 
>} seem incomprehensible, so much so that I do not quite believe 
it is true. You were no baby in finances; you were either so 
distinctly shrewd or silly that you attracted the attention 
of A. E. Ames & Co., who made you a partner. If you were 
uj in the dark, instead of being a partner you were a_ stool 
-| pigeon, and your letter merely shifts a portion of the blame 
from your shoulders to those of the other members of the 
firm you entered and into which you were said to have pulled 
e} the funds of the Atlas Loan Company either directly or in- 
S| directly, or at any rate to such an extent as to lose them. 
that he refused to sell 2,000 Atlas 
closing of the doors, and that if 
he had had capital enough on the morning of the failure he 
would have paid the whole stock of the company at a pre- 
mium, sounds like a ghost story of the ghostliest kind. The 
whole letter seems like an effort on the part of Wallace to 
prove that he was a fool, not a knave. Possibiy there are a 
i] great many people in St. Thomas who believe he is béth. but 
n} he does not better his position by manifesting so much self 
pity and such a distinct tendency to whine. His concluding 
phrases, scrutinized when read in the light of his perform- 
». | ances, are enough to make one tired: “No one could possibly 
feel the bitterness of the situation as I do. That all IT can 
do is so little, only adds to the burden.” There are others, 
‘r} Iam constrained to believe, who feel the “bitterness” much 
more than this financial Rachel those, for instance, who have 
no earning capacity, no money, no hope of obtaining any, and 
probably little or nothing to eat. 


ENATOR Beique has gone into print to show that when 
in 1901 some of Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s friends offered 
him, not a capital sum of $100,000, as often stated, but 
a life annuity purchased from an insurance company, strin- 
gent precautions were taken to see that subscriptions were 
accepted only from “persons having no favors to expect from 
the Government.” It must be a most humiliating thing to a 
public man of Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s delicate sense of pro- 
priety to have such a matter as this discussed in the press 
even by a friendly writer. The necessity which makes men 
like Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Hon. G. W. Ross dependent in 
any degree on the bounty of political supporters arises from 
a wrong and immoral condition in our governmental affairs. 
The Premier of the Dominion and the Premier of the pro- 
vince as well should be paid salaries commensurate with the 
calibre of man which such positions demand, and in keeping 
with the standard of living which the people expeet of their 
highest representatives. No committee, however vigilant, can 
eliminate improper persons from a list of subscribers, and in 
the accepting of any funda public man, perchance unwittingly, 
places himself under obligations which may later prove em- 
barrassing. The country is rich enough to remove its pre- 
miers beyond the reach of such a humiliation as Senator 
Beique’s letter indicates even Sir Wilfrid’s friends foresaw in 
the presentation of a cash testimonial. 
*. 

"THE howl raised over the gratuities voted by the Indus- 

trial Exhibition directors to some of the officers of the 

Fair only goes to show that the knocker is not yet an 
extinct animal in these parts. A good general excuse has 
been given for these extra grants apart from particular rea- 


rj stock the day of the 


»} 


** « sons in special cases. This year a Dominion Exhibition was 

}- EV. DR. MILLIGAN setting out to close up the Wood- held which involved much unusual work, and was kept open 
R bine race track and put the Ontario Jockey Club out] for a longer period of time than the ordinary Industrial Fair. 

s. | of business, makes one think of an old-time 2.32 trot-| A grant was received from the Dominion to defray the addi- 


tional expense. The Fair was the greatest success ih the his- 
tory of such events in Toronto, as everyone admits. The 
treasurer will hand a surplus of about $50,000 to the city. Out 
of thespecial Dominion grant the directors voted various sums 
to officials who had given meritorious and extraordinary ser- 
vice. Why should anyone make a holler? If this money had 
not gone into the pockets of those who did so much to make 
the 1903 Fair a record-breaker, it would have gone back into 
the Dominion’s coffers at Ottawa, to be squandered likely in 
some infinitely more foolish way by the politicians. ~These 
bonuses, about which so much bad air has been let off, do 
not come out of anybody’s pocket in Toronto. It is small 
business for anyone to envy the officials of the Fair so legiti- 
mate a reward of effort and industry which were admittedly 
on an extraordinary scale. ' 
e*« 

R. E. KING DODDS evidently intends to give Commis 

sioner R. J. Fleming “three days of solid enjoyment.” 

“On behalf of all the ratepayers,” Mr. Dodds has issued 
a writ against the city for the purpose of putting an end to 
the remission of fees at the cattle market, and to restrain the 
city from carrying out certain costly permanent improve- 
ments there without the consent of the ratepayers. The city 


ting horse, with high-wheeled sulky, going up against Lou 
r-| Dillon, with her two-minute record and up-to-date pneumatic 
ar‘ equipment. The issue cannot be in doubt a single second. 
The earnest but excitable pastor of Old St. Andrew’s has 
undertaken to nail up the shutters on the Woodbine unless 
nj, the betting feature is eliminated. This is the more remark- 
ng! able because he is not ordinarily an advocate of “thou shalt 
re not” methods. However, the reverend doctor’s soul has been 
v-| lacerated by the sight of the evil wrought under the guise 
of sport. So strong runs the tide of his indignation that he 
o-| declares he can with difficulty bring himself to stay in To 
to! ronto while the races are going on. He says he has now set 
re, himself the task of wiping out the iniquity. There are doubt 
ff; less many right in the ranks of the betting talent who are 
disposed to agree with the reverend doctor’s description of 
There are many others 
be; who will sympathize with his denunciation of gambling, but 
there will be a few who will ask why all this heat about one 
th | particular form of the disease? I did not hear of Dr. Milli 
on; gan preaching a crusade against stock gambling when that 
far more insidious and widespread craze was sweeping the 
of| men of Toronto, young and old, and not a few wearers of the 
an’ cloth, off their feet a few months sinee. If the good Jarvis 
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in this case practically means R. J. Fleming. The hand of the 
individual behind the solicitor’s letters recently sent to Coun- 
cil is thus revealed, and Mr. Dodds stands forth as the self- 
appointed champion of “all the ratepayérs.” If Commissioner 
Fleming and the doughty ex-alderman will only go away and 
fight this thing out where they can disfigure each other with- 
out hurting the citizens all will be well. 
* 

ALKING about city law "suits, Solicitor Caswell’s report 
of business in the legal department on September 30th 
makes instructive if not exactly thrilling literature. 

In the three months, July, August and September, five cases 
of the city’s were disposed of, the city being successful in two 
and unsuccessful in three. The number of cases now pending 
is sixty-four. At the same rate of progress in disposing of 
suits it will take over three years to get away with all the 
legal business now accumulated, and if the same proportion of 
suits lost to suits won be maintained, Toronto will get 
“soaked” in 39 of the cases now pending and be successful in 
only 25. The extent to which corporations figure in the 
affairs of a modern municipality is indicated by the number 
of cases in which the railways and franchise-holding companies 
figure either as plaintiffs or defendants. In the sixty-four 
suits now on the roster I find that no fewer than nine are 
with the Toronto Street Railway, two with the Metropolitan 
Railway, three with the ©.P.R., three with the G.T.R., one 
with the Toronto Ferry Company, two with the Bell Tele- 
phone Company, one with the Incandescent Light Company, 
and one with the Electric Light Company—a pretty good list 
of corporation law suits for even so flourishing and progres- 
sive a town as Toronto. 


* 

HE latest critic and opponent of the Chamberlain pro- 
posals is Lord Rosebery, but his lordship has criticized 
and opposed every move of a positive character in Eng- 

lish statesmanship within the last ten years, and is himself 
such a failure as a practical politician that it is doubtful if 
his words now carry much weight anywhere. Lord Rosebery’s 
career up to date is best represented by a series of interroga- 
tion points with a big cipher at the end. He is an incarnated 
negation. Nobody knows what he means or whither he would 
like to go. He does not seem to know himself. He has 
jumped first on one side of every big question and then on 
the other, with the most puzzling persistency. What strength 
he possesses is as an orator and maker of phrases, and thus 
he has managed to keep in the public eye long after he be- 
came politically impotent, and to have his speeches cabled to 
America purely for their readable qualities. As a foree in 
British politics he has long ceased to count. He might be 
likened to an extinct voleano, only he still “spouts.” 


| 





PROAL 


The first of two real chrysanthemum weddings was that of 
Mr. John Haydn Horsey and Miss Amy Louise Laing, which 
took place at half-past two on Wednesday afternoon in St. 
Alban’s Cathedral, His Lordship the Bishop of Toronto of- 
ficiating, assisted by Canon Welch of St. James’ Cathedral 
and the sanctuary being decorated with great taste 
in white and gold, the flower of the autumn being in yellow, 
and white ribbons mingling with the gold of its petals and 
the soft green of palms and ferns. The bride was brought in 
and given away by her father, Mr. J. B. Laing, and looked a 
picture of grace and beauty in her stately robe des noces of 
white satin, the rich material and simple lines admirably be- 
coming her tall and perfect figure. Upon the bodice was 
some rare old lace, an heirloom in the bride’s family, and the 
veil was of tulle with a coronet of orange blossoms resting 
on the soft dark hair, and an exquisite shower bouquet of 
lily of the valley and roses completed the costume. Never 
has the bride, who is a remarkably handsome and sparkling 
brunette, looked so well as in her wedding fineries, often so 
trying a test of beauty. Mrs. Mulock as matron of honor 
led the bride’s procession in a very distinctive gown of white 
muslin, with Mexican embroideries and sashes of canary chif- 
fon, a sheaf of golden ’mums and a black velvet picture hat. 
Miss Edith Laing of New York, cousin of the bride, and Miss 
Winifred Hoskins of Deer Park, were maids-attendant, and 
looked sweetly pretty in sunpleated gowns of canary mous- 
seline, black picture hats, and carrying golden wedding ’mums, 
all the bouquets being arranged by Tidy. The best man 
was Mr. George Gates of Hamilton and the ushers Dr. Her- 
bert Bruce and Mr. Charles Ross of the Dominion Bank. A 
very devoted admirer of the bride, the little son of Mr. and 
Mrs. Mulock, was perhaps the most excited guest at this 
charming wedding, and was a bonnie little chap ina blue velvet 





Mrs. Willie Muloeck, Matron-of-Honor 


Russian blouse suit, and a chrysanthemum as big as a cab 
bage, which he purchased “on his own,’ in honor of his 


friend’s wedding. After the ceremony the bridal party and 
guests drove to the residence of the bride’s father, where 
igdin the golden ’mums reigned, and among the wealth of 
blooms Mr. and Mrs. Horsey received the congratulations of 


their friends, and the dainty wedding dejeuner was partaken 
1 ; 








cutting the cake and the air being filled with un- 
usually jolly clatter. Canon McNab proposed the health of the 
bride and groom. Although the invitations to the wedding were 
limited by the size of the church and house, people not present 
did not refrain from marking their appreciation of bride and 
groom, and scones of elegant artistic gifts were showered upon 
them w space lacks to particularize. After the healths 
and speeches and all the happy nonsense that effervesces at 
some weddings to the delight of the guests, and seems un- 
accountably lacking at others, Mrs. Horsey slipped away to 
don her traveling dress of fawn cloth, with which she wore 
a pretty fawn and blue chapeau. The splendid furs which 
were in reserve in case of a chilly day were absolutely “de 
trop” for favored bride, and finer sunshine never made 
a golden chrysanthemum wedding more bright and lovely. 
As [ mentioned a fortnight ago, Mr. Horsey has leased a fur 
nished suse in a pretty quarter on the east side—Isabella, 
near Sherbourne--where Mrs. Horsey will receive on their 
return trom the honeymoon. 
* 
Che second chrysanthemum wedding (I am referring to a 
priority of invitations) was that of Miss Edna Priscilla Lorne 


McNaught, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. W. K. McNaught of 
98 Carlton street, and Mr. Hilton Russell Tudhope, which 
took piace at the same “moment” actually as that of the 
ceremony in St. Alban’s, and also the like happy event in 
his charming wedding was celebrated in the 
Japtist Church, Rev. Dr. Thomas, the former 
pastor, officiating, as he has been the warm friend and 
spiritual adviser of the bride’s family for many years. Miss 
McNaught was a superbly handsome bride in a lovely gown 
of Limerick lace over chiffon and taffeta, and her piquante 
face was veiled in clouds of tulle, and a crown of orange 
blossoms rested on her raven black hair. Her bouquet was 
one of Dunlop’s prettiest showers of white roses and lily of 
the valley, and the same floral decoration had transformed 
the chancel and the home of the bride into a bower of glori- 


St. George’s 
Jarvis Street 


TORONTO SAT URDAY N IGHT. 








Miss Amy Louise Laing. Mr. John Haydn Horsey. 



























































ous ’mums and greenery. The bride was delighted on her 
wedding morn by the gift of another bouquet from the Park 
Commissioner of the most lovely orchids, which was admired 
at her reception, the marriage custom holding sacred the 
bridegroom’s right to load the bride’s hands with flowers for 
the supreme moment of their wedding morn, necessitating the 
deferring of the splendid orchids to the reception hour. Miss 
McNaught was attended by two bridesmaids, the Misses 
Grace and Ethol Tudhope, sisters of the groom, and dainty 
Miss Lilian Lee, her dearest friend, was her maid of honor. 
The latter maiden wore ‘white crepe de chine with white tulle 
hat, and the maids-attendant were in pink, and carried 
sheaves of pink chrysanthemums. Mr. E. D. Fraser was best 
man, and the four ushers were Mr. Harry Gooderham, Mr. 
Douglas Eby, Mr. Alee Stewart and Mr. Charles Henderson, 
now of New York. During the service Herr Vogt made sweet 
music on the fine organ, which he has made a joy to so many 
hearers. After the ceremony a reception was held at Mr. 
MecNaught’s home in Carlton street, where the crowds of 
guests thronged with good wishes and pretty speeches to the 
young couple. Mrs. McNaught received and Mr. and Mrs. 
Tudhope, surrounded by the bridal party, stood under a floral 
marriage bell in the drawing-room and accepted congratu- 
lations. The bride and groom left for their honeymoon on 
the afternoon train, the bride going away in a traveling gown 
of grey tweed touched with red and red hat with autumn 
foliage. On their return they will reside at 11 Spadina road. 
* 


The marriage of Miss Allarton Gosling and Mr. Harold 
George Eveson of England took place at half-past two o’clock 
on Wednesday in St. George’s Church, which the Choir Guild 
had decorated in white blooms and green for the ceremony. 
No one but members of the Guild is allowed within the chan- 
cel rail at St. George’s, but the members know perfectly how 
to arrange with most beautiful effect the hangings and extra 
decorations of the sanctuary. A striking departure in color 
effect was thought of for Miss Gosling’s wedding. While the 
church, house and bridesmaid’s flowers were all white, the 
sparkling brunette bride carried a lovely shower of deep 
crimson roses, very lightly relieved with feathery ferns, and 
on her snowy train glowed more of the deep-tinted flowers, 
which were the gems of Tidy’s conservatory. Miss Gosling 
made a very beautiful picture in her soft white robe of 
Liberty satin, with tulle veiling her bright face, and the 
vivid roses streaming from her little white-gloved hands, as 
she came gracefully up the broad aisle with her father, who 
gave her away. St. George’s Church is the ideal one for an 
impressive wedding group, and very pretty did Miss Gosling’s 
look. The bridesmaids were Miss Winnifred Kingsmill, Miss 
Cooper, and Miss Rachel Gwynn, who were in blue sunpleated 
mousseline, with picture hats of black velvet and plumes, tied 
with brides of tulle. Miss Gwynn sang the bridesmaid’s song 
from “Lohengrin” while the register was being signed. The 
best man was Mr. Britton Osler, and the ushers were Mr. 
Ernest Cattanach, Mr. Leigh McCarthy and Mr. Frank Ken- 
rich. 

. 

One of the prettiest of October house weddings took place 
on Wednesday afternoon, October 14th, at the residence of 
the bride’s father, Mr. James Murray, 71 Lowther avenue, 
when his daughter, Miss Jean Florence Toward Murray, was 
married to Mr. George Bray, barrister, of Listowel. The 
bride was attended by her sister, Miss Agnes Murray, as maid 
of honor, and two of her little nieces, Miss Edith Clark and 
Miss Grace Murray, as bridesmaids. The groomsman was Mr. 
David Scott of Listowel. To the strains of the Wedding 
March the bridal party entered the drawing-room through an 
aisle formed by white ribbons, to a prettily decorated alcove 
of autumn foliage and chrysanthemums, where the ceremony 
was performed by Rev.. W. G. Wallace, assisted by Rev. John 
Wilson of New York. The bride looked very graceful and 
pretty in a gown of white eol e trimmed with chiffon ap- 
plique over taffeta, a very be ing tulle veil and orange 
blossoms, and she carried a show: quet of Bride roses and 
lily of the valley. The maid of or wore a dainty white 
muslin gown and carried yellow « ‘3santhemums tied with 
streamers of yellow ribbon. The tw ttle bridesmaids wore 
dresses of yellow mousseline de soie, aud Victorian pokes, and 
carried baskets of white chrysanthemums. The groom’s gift 
to the bride was a lizard set with pearls and sapphires, and 
dainty little brooches for the maid of honor and bridesmaids. 
After the bride donned her traveling costume of brown cloth, 
the happy couple left on their wedding tour to the States. 
About seventy-five guests were present at the ceremony. Mr. 
and Mrs. Bray are to reside in Listowel. 

* 


The marriage of Miss Laura Ireland and Mr. Archibald 
Graham Thompson opened a week of weddings on Monday. 
The ceremony took place at half-past two o’clock in St. An- 
drew’s Church, Rev. Armstrong Black, D.D., being the of- 
ficiating minister. The chancel platform was banked with 
palms and white chrysanthemums, and the golden October 
sunlight streamed through the rich stained glass of the 
western windows, while the beautiful organ filled the lofty 
church with sweetest music, until the bride’s procession ar- 
riving at the entrance changed the fugitive melodies into the 
well-known Wedding March. Miss Ireland wore a very lovely 
robe of French white Liberty satin and rich applications of 
lace, with chiffon billowing at the hem and showing between 
the panels. The bodice was beautiful with trimmings of lace 
and soft guimpe, and the veil was very full and of tulle, with 
a wreath of orange blossoms. The bride was brought in 
and given away by her father, Mr. James O’Neil Ireland. and 
her attendants were Miss Ethelwyn Mowat of Kingston, in a 
soft and perfectly fitting dress of cneam voile, tucked and 
trimmed with lace applique, and a white hat with puffings 
of tulle, and bouquet of Helen Gould roses, whose deep red 
was most effective, and two little bridesmaids, granddaughters 
of Judge Macdonald of Brockville. the little Misses Dora and 
Brenda Jackson, in dainty frockies of white organdie with 


huge white chiffon bonnets and bouquets of 
crimson roses. Professor McGregor Young’ was_ best 


man. A remarkably handsome pair of ushers, Mr. Eddie 
Cronyn and Mr. Bertie Cassels, preceded the bride up the 
aisle. The other ushers, who followed the little procession, 
were Mr. J. Macdonald Mowat and Mr. Robert Henderson. 
After the usual address and the marriage service, the bride 
and groom and their friends drove to Mrs. Thompson’s former 
home in Prince Arthur avenue, where Mrs. Herbert Mowat 
who wore a lovely costume of white and black and black hat, 
and Mr. Ireland received and the most hearty congratula- 
tions were offered to the newly wedded pair. When the 
bride appeared in the dining-room to cut the cake, Dr. Arm- 
strong Black proposed the health of Mr. and Mrs. Thompson 
in a happy speech, and his well chosen remarks were punctu- 
ated by many endorsations from the bride’s friends, for there 
is not a more esteemed and popular member of their circle 
than Miss Ireland has ever been. There was pretty music 
from the Italians mingling with the merriment, which was 
pronounced at this wedding, and the capacious and cosy 
home soon seemed too small for the jolly company, which 
overflowed into the lawn and lined the path to the ‘carriage, 
greeting the fleeing bride with storms of confetti and laugh- 
ing good wishes. Mr. and Mrs. Graham Thompson will on 
their return from their honeymoon reside in the bride’s for- 
mer home, where Mr. Ireland has always been the happy 
father of an unusually devoted daughter, whose cherished 
presence he is not to miss on account of her new duties. A 
very attractive room to the guests was the upper apartment 
where the wedding gifts were displayed, and where ample 
evidence of the number and sentiments of the bride and 
groom’s friends was to be remarked. Several out-of-town 
relatives and friends were at this marriage, His Honor Judge 
Macdonald and Mrs. Macdonald of Brockville and Mr. and 
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Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


NEW FALL GOODS 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. Fancy Dress 
Materials for Afternoon, Dinner and Reception Gowns. 


MILLINERY—English, French and New York Pattern 
Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES—oOur Glove Department is well stocked with 
all the latest novelties. Men’s and Boys’ Gloves. 


CORSETS—tThe La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Ii and 13 KING STREET EAST, 
*Phone—Main 888 * «eTORONTO 


Our 
Wood Floors.... 


are made in our own factory, and are now to be 
found all over.Canada from Halifax to Van- 
couver. - They are superior to the’ cheap 
cmerican floors imported here, and carry with 
them our guarantee. In addition to our cata- 
logue (free on request) designs, we make any 
other design required at low prices. 


The ELLIOTT & SON G@. 


Limited 
79 King Street West. 


Sole Agénts for Butcher’s Boston Polish for Floors. 





Mrs. Jackson and their pretty little daughters being among 
them, and others present being Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Mowat, 
Major and Mrs. Villiers Sankey, and the Misses Sankey, Mrs. 
Douglas Ponton, Mrs. Lionel Clark, in a charming pale blue 
and black gown and picture hat; Mrs. Jackson of Brockville 
in a very handsome champagne tinted gown, exquisitely 
and daintily trimmed, Dr. and Mrs..Armstrong Black, Mr. 
and Mrs. Frank Macdonald, Mrs. John I. Davidson, Miss 
Dallas, Mrs. and the Misses Maule, Mrs. E. F. B. Johnston, 
Miss Lottie Wood, Miss Ruth Fuller. The bride’s going-away 
costume was of tweed in one of the new weaves, with pale 


blue blouse, and hat to match. 
. * 













Mrs. Paul Krell, who has spent several weeks with her 
sister, Mrs. Smith, and has charmed all her friends with her 
delightful society and aroused their admiration with a suc- 
cession of lovely frocks, bade good-by to Toronto on Tuesday 
and will sail at once for Scotland, where she will spend the 
winter or part of it with her father at her place in Aber- 
deenshire. 

* 

A very clever young Englishman, Mr. Clifford Walker, 
has been in town for a short time, and is, I hear, to remain 
a eouple of weeks longer. He is making a very leisurely cir- 
cuit of the globe and has spent some time in India, Australia 
and Africa, among other places. 1 am hoping that Mr. Clif- 








he leaves Toronto, for I hear he is quite a prince of enter- 
tainers. 
* 

The first Dante lecture by Professor Clark of Trinity takes 
place this afternoon in St. George’s Hall, and Mrs. E. B. 
Osler has asked some of her friends to tea after the lecture, 
she being one of the moving spirits in the arranging of these 
lectures in aid of one of her pet interests, the Trinity Col- 
lege School at Port Hope’s building fund. 

* 


The distribution of prizes at Upper Canada College was 
“the last straw,” as a woman put it who had three wedding 
invitations at the same hour as the prize-giving and vainly 
sighed to be in four places at once. However, the boys have 
a very strong pull in certain quarters, and many a dame 
gave up the weddings to see her own or her best friend’s boy 
come up for his well-earned reward in the college hall on 
Wednesday afternoon. 

* 





Mrs. Albert Webb gave a very pretty tea on Tuesday in 
her new home, 19 Madison avenue, when her friends had the 
pleasure of meeting her guest, Miss Templeton of Napanee, 
an old friend of the hostess. Mrs. Webb received in a smart 
green gown relieved with white, and Miss Templeton was in 
a dainty black dress. Beyond the crimson curtains between 
drawing and dining-rooms a brightly lighted tea-room was 
awaiting the guests, where Miss Mabel Helliwell, Miss Mc- 
Kee of Woodstock and Miss Myers of Montreal were in 
charge. The table was done in deep red dahlias and red 
shaded lights, and looked very pretty. Mrs. Webb is a very 
gracious and unaffected litthe hostess, and has already a 
number of friends in her neighborhood. In the evening 
Mrs. Webb gave a jolly euchre for her young assistants and 
guest and some other friends. 

* 


ASE aTencl 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


A very jolly and quite informal tea was given by Mrs. 
Timmerman on Tuesday at her pretty home in Sherbourne 
street, the raison d’etre of which, the visit of her sister, 
Mrs. Mackenzie of Montreal, gave it much added pleasant- 
ness, Mrs. Mackenzie being as perfect a guest as her sister 
is a hostess. Two “not-outs,” Miss Vivien Boulton and Miss 
Marion Taylor, niece of the hostess, waited on the guests 
from the tea-table set informally in the drawing-room. Just 
before good-by time a trio of little ones, Mackenzie and Tim- 
merman juniors, in their kilts, and a little girlie, Marguerita 
Mackenzie, were much petted members of the tea-party. 
Among the guests were Mrs. Melfort Boulton, Miss Athol 
Boulton, Mrs. Buchan, Mrs. Victor Williams, Mrs. Gordon 
Osler, Mrs. Harry Osborne, Mrs. Macculloch, Mrs. Fraser Mac- 
donald, the Misses Rutherford, Mrs. Magann, Mrs. Cattan- 
ach, Miss Cattanach, Mrs. Arthur Vank.oughnet, Mrs. Alfred 
Denison, Mrs. Gwynn Francis, Miss Melvin-Jones, Mrs. Charles 
O’Reilly, Mrs. Fiske of Montreal, Mrs. W. P. Cassels, Mrs. 
Mortimer Bogert, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Harry Greene, Mrs. 
Gordon Mackenzie, Miss Gladys Nordheimer. 

= * 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 
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Dunlop 
ROSES 


The Most Beautiful in the World 


WEDDINGS are beautified by flowers. Our artist will 
take charge of all decorations for weddings. 

No distance is too far to send Dunlop's roses. We guaran- 
tee their arrival in fresh condition by express to any point in 
Canada from Halifax to Calgary. 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 
CANADA'S LEADING FLORIST 


Mrs. Blackstock Downey received in the yellow salon at 
the King Edward on Wednesday afternoon, when hosts of 
smart people paid their respects to the sweet hostess, many of 
the wedding guests from the three big events of ‘he after- 
noon finding the way down town after the various brides and 
grooms had left for their honeymoons. Mrs. Blackstock 
Downey has always been much beloved by her Toronto friends 
and everyone is glad to know she intends spending the win- 
ter here. 

* 

Several pleasant informal teas were on for Thanksgiving 
afternoon, and “Melba” parties dined together hurriedly at a 
score of smart houses or at down-town hotels. The sham- 
fight occupied many of the men folk all day, and several 
parties were made up for that ever popular resort, the Hunt 
Club. At time of writing the weather was a bit dubious for 
the holiday, as this week these columns closed on Wednesday. 
However, we have all week been in a properly grateful frame 
of mind that we have not been enjoying the devastating 
floods of our Gotham and other neighbors to the south. 

* 


By order of the president a general meeting of the Im- 
perial Order Daughters of the Empire will be held in St. 
George’s Hall, Elm street, on Monday evening, October 19th, 
at eight o’clock. Members will be admitted on presentation 
of invitation cards and will be allowed the privilege of bring- 
ing friends, ladies or gentlemen, at an admission fee of twen- 
ty-five cents each. A musical programme and refreshments 
will be provided. 





Satisfaction 
We Give It... 


SUNBURST 
pleated skirts. 


Knife and 


~ 


Mr. and Mrs. Charles J. Holman are settled for the win- 
ter at 23 Prince Arthur avenue, where Mrs. Holman will re- 
ceive on the first and third Fridays. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Howard are settled in their new 
home, 131 Madison avenue. Mrs. Howard will receive for the 
first time on Thursday and Friday, October 22nd and 23rd, 
and afterwards on the first and second Fridays of the month. 

* 
_ Mrs. Percy C. H. Papps, who is at the Queen’s for the 
winter, will receive on Thursday and Friday, October 22nd 


and 23rd. Accordion 
* e 
- ate. ah Mrs. James R. Roaf have taken apartments at Pleating. 
1e St. George. — 
° * Hemstitching, 
: Mrs. Harry Hughes (nee Quigley) will receive for the first Tucking, 
time since her marriage at her home, 25 Ross street, on Fri- Briarstitching. 


day, October 23rd, afternoon and evening. 
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FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY MEG. 


(0., Limited 
46 Richmond Sf. West 


TORONTO 


16 Birks’ Building 


MONTREAL 


The engagement is announced of Miss Ruby Harvey, sec- 
ond daughter of Mr. and Mrs. William Case Harvey, to Mr. 
William E. J. Dixon, eldest son of the late Major Dixon of 


England. The marriage will take place on the evening of 
November 10th. 


Mrs. Henry C. Bourlier (nee Akers) will hold her post 


nuptial reception on Monday, October 19th, at 102 Wellesley 
street. P 





The Feminine View. 








_ A-story told in the New York “Tribune” shows how vain it 
is for man to exercise his imagination on the subject of do- 
mestic tragedy. A young and venturous man was one day 
talking with the wife of a member of the Cabinet about some 
of the ironies of married life. “I can’t imagine anything more 
dreadful,” said he, “than for a woman, after mending her hus- 
band’s coat, to find in one of the pockets an old love letter 
from a former sweetheart.” “Fortunately, that could never 
happen,” said the lady. “The woman would find the letter 
first, and then she would not mend the coat.” 








An Axiom to Fit. 





The writer of aphorisms is tugging at his beard and glow- 
ering savagely at his manuscript. 

“What's the matter?” asks the sympathizing friend. 

“Vve been studying for two hours on an aphorism that 
might be applied to a comic opera.” 

“And you can’t think of anything?” asks the friend. 

“No. First I tried to work in something about ‘facts GAME 
and figures,’ but did not seem able to make anything of it.” é We carry a large stock of Beef Game 

“Tell you a better one,” smiles the friend, with the air of CARVERS and Fish Carvers in pairs and cases CARVERS 
a man who can think these things offhand at any time. f magnet: pnd sag su: phe apa ¢ 


"Go ahead.” RICE LEWIS & SON, Limited 


“Comic Opera COR. KING AND VICTORIA STREETS ;: : TORONTO 





¢ CARVERS IN CASES @ FISH] 


Man composes and woman exposes.” 
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The marriage of Miss Marion Grace! ing the past summer, which pleasure all j 
Barker and Mr. Alan Macdougall Jones! her friends hope ae to enjoy. 
will be one of the happy events of No- 
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vember. I believe the eleventh is the 
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Miss Helen McCaul of London, Eng., 









Mr. and Mrs. enn B. Reed, Mir. and 
Mrs. Gilmour, Mr. and Mrs. P. A. Papps, 
Mr. and Mrs. George Broadfield, Mr. and | 
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Mrs. George Jones and Mrs. Crane are j is best known, the ‘ 
shared the interest of the guests at Mrs. settled at the Queen’s Hotel for the win-! the nutritive made by Le Vve P. CODOU et FILS, and the genuine bears this name: és 
ress Rolph’s tea on Monday with Miss Grace | ter. Mr. and Miss Langmuir of Tyndall : 3 
| Rolph, the debutante, who received with — are at the King Edward for the and sedative 
* her mother at the function. Miss Me-| Winter. : 
on Potbald: Bodie. Vex Caul is looking extremely well, and has, ° properties of O D O } } 
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with West Coast. She is sailing very soon for | 02 Sunday, after a markedly successful ‘ ° I 
Extra Values England, and bid farewell to Toronto; Week artistically and rather a busy one with the See that you get it. Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 5 
friends this week. Mrs. Rolph’s tea was} Socially as well. They were tea’d when lowest possible 
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BLANKETS. 
White Counterpanes 


AND * 


Fiderdown Quilts 
JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Establiched 1864. 


TO DRESS WELL 


WEAR STYLISH 


SKIRTS 


WE MAKE THEM 


THE THE BEST 
Best Proof| Guarantee 
A TRIAL OURS 


The Best Skirts are the product, 
both in design and workmanship, of 


The Skirt Specialty Co. 


64 KING WEST (Upstairs) 
J. G. MITCHENER, Manager. 'Phone M. 3249 








Making Acquaintances... 


No doubt Zon have met some of the Fall 
wiads! Chilly, are they not? They make 
your skin chap, consequen'ly they irritate 


you. Meet **Hooper’s Meloderma”™ and 
find what a soothing, healing, real 
friend to your skin it will be. You can 


make its acquaintance for 25c. at auy drug 
store, or at the the manufacturers. 


The Hooper Co., 


LIMITED 


Prescription Specialists & Manufacturing Chemists 
43 KING STREET WEST 





A TIMELY 


| SUGGESTION 


TRY THE 


on 


Nine out of every ten 
Ladies are to-day thinking 
more or less seriously along 
the line of their Winter's 


Furs. 


With some it’s a fur-lined 
“ Automobile,” Russian 
Sables, or a Sealskin Sacque. 
With others a Persian Lamb 
Jacket or a fine Mink set. 
Others, again, merely want 


their own Furs made over. 


It doesn’t matter what 
your wishes are, we can 
supply them. You want 


quality, value and style, and 
where will ) ou get the most 


ot all three, if not here? 





Mrs. Ruttan, who is now with her par- 


ee 


The * Aides’ Cup,” which the popular 
young soldiers from Rideau gave to be 
ridden for in a cross-country 
chase, is to be the “bone of contention” 
for our smart riders, I believe, on this 
day week, 

s 

Miss Kate Crawford and Mr. Frank 
Johnston were quietly married at half- 
past nine o’clock on Wednesday morn- 
ing in St. Thomas’ Church, in the pres- 
ence of their relatives, Rev. Father Dav- 
enport officiating. Miss Crawford is the 
daughter of Mrs. Andrew Crawford of 
201 Bloor street east, and Mr. Johnston 
is a son of Mr. W. R. Johnston of Jar- 
vis street. They will make their home 
in Collingwood. 

* 

Among those who enjoyed Mrs. 
Rolph’s tea on Monday were Mrs. Beat- 
ty, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. and Miss Evelyn 
Ridout, Mrs. Chadwick and Mrs. Gray- 
son Smith, Mrs. W. P. Fraser, Miss Min- 
nie Parsons, Mrs. Nordheimer, Mrs. Wal- 
ter Cassels and Mrs. Holford Walker. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill 
entertained at tea on Sunday afternoon, 
on which day a very smart turnout of 
the garrison for service took place to 
the Massey Hall. The various regiments, 
the new corps and the regulars, were in 
their best form, the Kilties stepping 
forth as if General Sir Ian Hamilton’s 
praise of them had been appreciated. Ma- 
jor Hamilton Merritt was in command 
of the Body Guard, and all were glad to 
see Colonel Stimson restored to health 
and taking his place in command of the 
Grens. As usual, the Massey Hall was 
crowded and the streets lined to see the 
brave array. It was another lovely Oc- 
tober day, which gave additional eclat 
to the turnout. Rev. Rural Dean Welch, 
Rev. Armstrong Black and Rev. Arthur 
Baldwin, chaplains of the three city regi- 
ments, officiated, ‘the last named preach- 
ing. 

” 

Lady Edgar has arrived in town and 
has taken a house in St. Joseph street, 
No. 20, I believe, into which she will re- 
move at once. 

= 

Mra. Cawthra Mulock went down to 
Montreal on a visit to her sister, Mrs. 
Hughes, on Wednesday. 

s 


Colonel Otter will sail from England 
next week. Colonel Buchan has “been 
acting D.O.C. during the absence of Col- 
onel Otter. Mr. Cockshutt sailed for 
England quite recently. 

s 


I forgot to mention last week what a 
reversal of results took place when our 
polo players went over to Rochester re- 
cently. Each of them brought home a 
bruise or a whack as a souvenir of the 
Rochester game, but they also brought 
home a big victory. Major Victor Wil- 
liams played ‘his usual dashing game, and 
Friend Averell and the “Arab” had all 
they could do. There is a capital group 
of the Rochester team in a West King 
street photographer’s window. 

s 


Mr. and Mrs. Armstrong are back from 
the Island, and Mrs. Armstrong receives 
at the Priory on Thursdays, having 
changed from her former day, Friday. 


ents, returns to W innipeg next month. 


On Friday evening of last week Mr. 
Haydn Horsey entertained his and Miss 
Laing’s bridal party at McConkey’s at 
dinner. The function was exceedingly 
pretty and the event most enjoyable and 
successful. 

- 

Mrs. Manning W. Doherty of Guelph 
(nee Cassidy of Toronto) will hold her 
post-nuptial reception at her home, 165 
Norfolk street, on Wednesday and Thurs- 
day, October 21 and 2 


Mrs. Harry E. Liv ingstone is now set- 
tled in her pretty new home, 298 Ave- 
nue road, and will receive on the third 
Thursdays and Fridays in every month. 


Mrs. W. T. Murray and her family are 
still residing at 166 Crescent road, and 
have no intention of disposing of their 
home, as was erroneously stated recent- 
ly. The confusion of the names of Mrs. 
Murray and her son, Dr. Parkyn Murray, 
who also resides in Crescent road, was, I 
fancy, the origin of the mistaken report, 
which has, 1 apprehend, caused some 
trouble to Mrs. W. T. Murray, as many 
friends were interested in her reported 
change of residence. Mr. and Mys. Mills 
are to live in Dr. Parkyn Murray’ 8 resi- 
dence, not in Mrs. W. - Murray’s. 

s 


On Monday evening Mr. and Mrs, Mu- 
lock gave a charming little dinner for 
the bride and groom of Wednesday, Miss 
Laing and Mr. Haydn Horsey. The 
bridesmaids, Miss Edith Laing of New 
York and Miss Hoskins of Deer Park, 
and the best man, Mr. Charles Réss, were 
among the guests. The dinner-table was 
a picture, done in white tulle, with luck- 
slippers of white and gold filled with 
lily of the valley and a spray of orange 
blooms: twined about the central candle- 
stick. After the dinner Mr. Horsey at- 
tended a reunion of the Male Chorus 
Club at the Conservatory, where he was 
the recipient of a handsome presentation, 
a bronze of narcissus, which was pre- 
sented by Mr. Ross, after an address by 
the conductor, Mr. J. D. A. Tripp. Mr. 
Horsey, who has the gift of “ready and 
polished periods,” gracefully expressed 
his acknowledgment of the sentiments 
and gift of the club, and Mr. Gourlay, a 
past vice-president, made a very apropos 
speech, bristling with good wishes. 

. 


steeple- | avenue, 





Mr. and Mrs. James Hardy, having dis- 
posed of their house, No. 30 Madison 
will, after paying a visit to 
Montreal and Quebec, and subsequently 
to Muskoka, reside for the winter 
months at the Queen’s Hotel. 





A Little Piece of Gold 
a Lot of 


SATISFACTION 





EYE-GLASSES 


The Culverhouse Op Optical Company | 


*Phone— Main 4556 Limited 
72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Makes Strong, 
Healthy Children. 


F YOU want your children to become vigor- 
ous manly men and strong womanly women 
safeguard their health with the NaturalFood— 

Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit—the only 
naturally porous (digestible) food made 
from wheat. In this natural builder is con- 
tained the exact food counterpart of 
every element of the body, 

Bre Franels H. Plummer, Chelsea, Mass., says: 

“ Your productis a perfect food from a physiological 
standpoint. I can especially commend it asa very de- 
sirable addition to the dietary ofany family.” 

SOLD BY ALL GROCERS. 
Send for the Vital Question Cook Book {Iustrated In 
colors FREE. It tells how to prepare Shredded Whole 

Wheat Biscuit in over 250 different ways. Address 


The Natural Food Co., 


Toronto, Ont. 





Signets 


In Signet Rings it would be 
difficult for you to express a 
wish which we cannot — 
ply. 

Carved Signet. 

Beoting with 
favor. ° 

In these we have ‘all of the 
most approved styles for 
both ladies and gc aeaen. 


Rings are 
increased 





A “Kyrie Three--tone ” 
Diamond is the ideal En- 
gagement Ring. No. 
550, at $100.00, ix marvel- 
lously good value. . 


We will deliver, express charges 
peapats. to any address, this 
nest Silver-plate TEA SET for 





Should you find that 
reading strains your eye 
sight. have our Optician 
examine your eyes. . 
He can give you immedi- 
ate relief. ° 


For real elegance in 
“Tea” or “At Home” 
nothing can surpass “Ryrie ” 
Shaded Old English Engravy 
ing on Royal Grey Cards. 


BROS., 


Cor. Yonge and Adelaide, 
TORONTO. 


Cards, 


RYRIE 
































Visiting 





General Agent 


ob Tescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, ; 


Yonge and Carleton Streets. 





Your 


Cards 


* DIRECT PLATE PRINTING.” 








$1.00 per 100 Cards 


‘Bain Book & Stat’ Co. 


96 Yonge St., my 











new art conceptions are 


manifest in the patterns and 
impress with their beauty. 
They average about $5 each. 


WANLESS & CO., 


ESTABLISHED 1840 


168 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


Our — 


for the complexion is the very nicest treat- 
ment you can have, accompanied by our 
delightful 
Finger Massage With Electricity 

and cool, soft, creamy, fragrant unguents 
and skin foods, given by a sympathetic 
and experienced masseuse ; the first treat- 
ment makes one look and feel younger, 
happier and rested. 


A HOME OUTFIT 


for ladies who cannot come 
treatments consists of that 
unguent for lines and wrinkles. 


Princess Skin Food 


Graham ‘Hydro- Vacu 


The latter, one of the best articles ever 
made for treating the complexion for skin 
troubles of all kinds. Removes and cures 
pimples, blotches, etc. Send 10c. for our 
handsome new book and sample of cream. 


to us for 
excellent 


Superfluous Hair, Moles, etc., 
Permanently eradicated by 
Satisfaction assured. 
SERS 
Graham Dermatological Institute 


Dept. H. 502 Church St., Toronto 
Tel.— North 1666. Established 189% 


Electrolysis. 





The Visitor—-Why are 
misguided friend? 





you here, my 
The Prisoner—I’m the 


Fobchains are fashionable, 
especially those we recently 
imported from Europe. 7 


—————— em 












Crompton 
Corsets 


Make bad figures good and good figures 
perfect. 
Models : 


Straight Front, Military, etc. 


Ask to see the new Crompton 


So_p spy ALL LEADING MERCHANTS. 





The Largest Sale 








BEAUTY SPECIALIST 





Late of New York. 


Office ° Carlton St., Toronto, Can, 


Consultatifon free 


Le Sa ae i geen tl 
; BM 5S 


By appointment purveyors to His Excel- 
lency the Governor-General. 








MISS LUCE 
[Poor egy 





HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Ban- 


who know how a 


is. 
quets, Receptions, and needs. | Let then 
all classes of enter- mirror. 
tainments in town or 


country. 


Catalogue Free. 





447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 











Powders 


HAIR 


Concrete Essence Violet Sec. 


Violet, Violet Superba Face 
Dubarry. Powder. 
Yanky Clover. Wood Violet Toilet 
Napoleon Violet. Powder. 


Violet Sec. 

Virginia Rose 
Lily-of-the- Valley. 
Ideal Pink. 

Toilet Waters. 
Smelling Salts. 

Li -iquid Nail Enamel. 
Nailustre. 

Cuticle Acid. 


Nail Polishing 


Peau de Espagne. 
Rice Powder. 
Extreme Violet 
Toilet Powder, 
Extreme Violet 
Talcum. 
Sachet Powders. 
Tooth Powders. 
Orchid BeautyCream 
Milk of Cucumber 


Powder. and Orris. 
Concrete Tincture Marvelous Cold 
Benzoin. Cream, 
Headache Cologne. Totlet Cerate. 
Cold Cream of ’ 
Cucumber i 
eae S Sr vihin. 


'w, H. LEE’S 
{KING EDWARD DRUG STORE. 


OPEN ALL NIGHT 
Also Church & Wellesley Streets 


Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. | 
The newest styles in Stationery and 

Cards. 








MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West For the smart 


~_ NN and consult us. 


convenience 





LINENETT. 


The handsomest line of notepaper 


made to-day 
three 
white. 


in elegant boxes 


colors — gray, blue and 


Fac-simile of Crash 


Newest and most correct sizes 
envelopes to match. Handled by 
all leading stationers in Toronto 
and elsewhere 


| Pember’ 
| 
| 


DRESSING 















“is By Clever Dressing 
of the Hair 


A woman can alter her whole appearance completely 
and greatly enhance the beauty of her face. 


THE PEMBER STORE 


Provides the faciliti 


ies for having this done by those 
nd by those who have studied 


how to adapt the prevailing fashion to the individual 
Let them show you just what can 


t results speak through the 


s Hair Parlors 


127-129 YONGE ST., TORONTO 





For ball, theater, 
or any social func- 
tion, allow us to 
put the finishing 
touches to your 
hair. Weemploy 
only skilled artists 
any one of whom 
can be relied upon 
to produce a most 
becoming and sty- 
lish coiffure. Our 


‘phone is M. 2283. 


Jahn @ Son 


73'¢ KING WEST 


DORENWEND’S.... 






. 
2 mis 
est modes of Hair Dressing, cal! 
Appointments made to suit your 
Telephone M. 155 


oe 


DORENWE ND’S 


103 and 105 YONGE STREET 





The Sanath Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St., Terente 
1st Floor over Singer Office. 
Mopyiectarer of Corsets 
a BS a > Some made 

ure 
22 ae Seen 
attached. 
Imported Corsets alwaye 


in stook. 
AN Repairing and refitting 


on any make of Corset 
neatly done. 


4 Rellable Agents Wanted. 





L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


ne lls 


+ Mrs. Dignam returned recently from victim’ o: the unlucky number, thirteen MANUFACTURED BY 7 . . . 
J. ¥, 1. Fairweather f Co. a summer in Italy and Holland. The Visitor—Indeed; how’s that? The 7 Res ee ee ee age “al ‘cor cutee een —— 
rONTO She is at her studio, 28 Toronto street, Prisoner— Twelve jurors and one judge. * treated. Telephone for appointment Main 1882 


84-86 Yonge Street 





every morning. I am awaiting with —“Sporiing Times.” 166 KING ST. WEST (Opyosite Princess The ater 
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‘TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


October 17, 1903 





A Chophouse Tragedy. 
ELLE LT LL ALT LS I, 





Being a Tale of “The Great American Drama. 





. OW old is Atwell, any- 

ee way?” asked the musi- 
: cal comedy tenor, 
shrugging * his _ tailor- 

made shoulders to in- | 

dicate that the subject, 

after all, did not greatly interest him. 

“Nobody knows,” answered the fat , 
press agent, reaching for the bread, which | 
was placed in the center of the round , 
table, that all five of the diners might 
have an equal opportunity—as a matter 
of fact an inequitable arrangement, since 
the fat press agent inevitably got most 
of the loaf. 

“He’s been around the Rialt» ever since 
I can remember,” said young Forbes, the 
only son of a prosperous playwright. 

“He’s older than I thought,” exclaimed 
another of the party, who had been lis- 
tening in silence, an amused smile twitch- ; 
ing the corners of his mouth at the press | 
agent’s inroads on the bread. 

Young Forbes, whose round, boyish 
face and body, not yet quite set on the 
legs of a man, were, as the fat press, 
agent ‘once put it, as much of a fixture of 
Gray’s Chophouse as the bar, took the | 
fling good-naturedly. If his juvenile cur- 
iosity and enthusiasm for everything 
connected with the stage carried him | 
constantly into the company of all sorts | 
of actors and hangerson of the drama, | 
he yet admired Appleton for his taciturn, 
high-born culture and his alien air of 
breeding, in a shy, clumsy way even try- 
ing to win the older man’s affection. 

So the boy answered with a laugh. 
“Anyway, I don’t believe there was ever 
a time when Atwell wasn’t writing a 
play,” he said. 

“There never was,’ chipped in the; 
press agent, munching a fresh piece of | 
bread. “He always has one play in his | 
pocket and six more in his head, and | 
they’re never likely to get any nearer 
the stage than that. Poor Atwell! He’s 
worn out enough shoe leather tramping 
up and down this street, always getting | 
the cold shoulder, to keep a Roosevelt | 
family in boots for a liretime.” 

“By the way,” said the fifth member 
of the party, a red-headed advance agent 
with a nasal voice and boundless en- 
thusiasm for his own attraction, but 
none for the attractions of a rival mana- 
ger, “Atwell’s back on the Rialto. Saw 
him to-day. He’s thrown up his job pro- 
moting the publicity of “The Delaware | 
Peach, so he must have got another | 
play out of his system. Saved up enough | 
money to live on for a while, I suppose, 
and is back here trying to sell ‘the great | 
American drama.’ ” | 
“Heavens!” cried the press agent. 
“Warn all the managers. To-morrow he’ll | 


begin his rounds. Ah, here comes the 
grub!” 

With heartfelt ejaculation he 
seized the last piece of bread and fell to 


this 


on his dinner. The red-headed advance 
agent threw away his cigarette and 


pounded the table for beer. The tenor 
began to talk between mouthfuls about 
his part in a new musical comedy that 
had gone into rehearsal that afternoom 
especially about the great beauty of the 
songs that fell to him to sing. No one 
listened to him but the advance agent 
who was reminded of a story by every- 
thing he said. Atwell was forgotten. 

Appleton smiled and quietly ordered 
more bread from a passing waiter. Then 
he turned to young Forbes. “And how’s 
your play getting on?” he asked. 

“Jolly bad,” said the boy. “You take 


my advice and stick to writing about 
the stage, not for it.” 

“Well, I’m not so sure but I ought to 
write for it,” the other laughed. 

“Why?” asked Forbes. | 

“Do you see that tall, thin chap two, 


tables away?” asked Appleton. 
“Yes; that’s Colby. Used to be dra- 
matie editor of the Baltimore ‘Bee,’ ” the | 
other answered. 
“He did,” said Appleton. “But 


he } 
isn’t. He’s changed ‘about’ to ‘for,’ and | 


last night he told me the plot of his 
play. It’s to be ‘the great American 
drama’—he told me so himself. And do | 
you see that black-haired, black-eyed 
chap at the table by the door?” 
“That’s Morris Levi,” said Forbes 


“He’s writing a play, I know.” 


“He is!” said Appleton. “He told me 
about it this afternoon. Wall street is 
to be dramatized at last, with a full 
grasp of its significance and tragedy. 
There'll b o ‘Henrietta’ superficiality 
about Levi’s drama. It’s to be the first 
truly great play of American life. Levi 
told me tha And he and Colby are only 
two out of how many hundred? Atwell, 
for instance, has written our national 
masterpiece no less than ten times,” 

“Well?” said Forbes. 

“Well.” Appleton replied, “since I’m 


the only man who has not written ‘the 
great American drama, it must be that 
I am the only one left to write it. How 
ever, if I don’t write about it, perhaps 
I will- confer almost as much of 
on the public. Now, tell 
work.” 

“Oh,” said Forbes, with a grunt of dis- 
“I’m working now on a musiéal 
comedy! Between you and me, with the 
guarantee of father’s revision, it’s going 


a boon 


me about your 


gust, 


to get produced. I hate writing such 
slop, but father says I’ve got to earn 
sone money some way, so I do it Id 
rather write pale green imitations of 
Ibsen that nobody wants, any more than 
they want Atwell’s great American 
dramas. But don’t you just love Fbsen, 
though?” Forbes finished with a burst of 


boyish enthusiasm, looking eagerly up to 
Appleton’s face 
The other man raised a warning finger. 


“You needn’t be afraid of anyone at 
this table,’ he said. “They don’t know 
anything about Ibsen. But you never 
can tell who may be at the next table, a | 
manager. a critic, who knows a little | 
about him, to overhear your dreadful | 
remark. Forbes, in this country a man 


can be a vulgarian, a municipal grafter, | 
a political thief; he can love Mammon, | 
he can preach agnosticism, he can even | 
worship Emerson, and yet remain an 
esteemed and accredited member of 80 
ciety. But let him beware that anybody 
knows he enjoys Ibsen!” 
“Poor Atwell Ibsen, 


loves too,” said 


Forbes. “Perhaps that’s the matter with | 
him. He goes around declaring that | 
some day America will realize that the | 


intellectual drama of the Norwegian is} 
the style which must mould our national | 
drama. The trouble with Atwell is, he 
hasn’t——~” 


“Pass the salt, please,” said the press 


' dently 


agent, “and shut up on Ibsen.” 
“Yes,” said the red-headed 
agent; “here comes Atwell. 
the talking now.” 
Everyone turned toward the door. The 
long, narrow room, hung with theatrical 


advance 
He’ll do 


| pictures and decorated with beer mugs 


on the ceiling beams, was alive with hur- 
rying waiters and incoming or outgoing 
customers, jostling each other at the 
narrow entrance in the center. The air 
was heavy with tobacco smoke and noisy 
with the clatter of dishes and the roar 
of carriages from the street, for it was 
nearly the theater hour. Calm in the 
midst of the confusion, Atwell stood on 
the top step of the entrance and sur- 
veyed the room. He was tall, thin, 
stoop-shouldered, with black hair and 
large, black eyes that gave an un-Saxon 
aspect to his smooth shaven face. He 
might have been a man of thirty, or he 
might have been older. It all depended 
whether the wrinkles about his mouth 
were made by dissipation and strong 
emotion or by the slow chisel of time. 
He wore a brilliant new waistcoat, and 
swung a cane jauntily in his hand as he 
calmly took in the scene. 

“Ye gods!” cried the advance agent. 
“He’s got Shakespeare down and out this 
time, sure! He wears his apologetic 
look even when he’s written a two hun- 
dred night success and bought a new 
vest on the strength of it: But this 
time he looks actually defiant, and he’s 
got the new vest into the bargain!” 

“He looks almost handsome,” said 
Forbes. 

“He looks almost successful!” said Ap- 
pleton. 

“He looks as if he’d buy a drink,” said 
the fat press agent. “Hi! Atwell!” he 
called, raising his voice. 

With a nod of recognition Atwell came 
down to them. He shook hands all 
arourd and pulled up a chair. “Back on 
the Rialto again, thank God!” he said. 

“Yes, and we’re all glad to see you!” 
said the red-headed advance man, with 
a wink at the others. What’ll you have 
to drink?” 

“Nothing,” said Atwell. 

“What?” came the astonished chorus. 


Even the expectant waiter looked - in- 
credulous. 


“No!” Atwell continued, “nothing. I’m 
on the water wagon till my new play 
has been produced.” 

“My, how thirsty you'll get!” said the 
red-headed one, with another wink. 


you know, is outside in a cab, and he 
wanted to know if you were here, sir; 
Pll tell him. He said he’d come in if you 
were,” the waiter explained, and went 
out of the door. 








“Humph!” said the advance 


agent. 
“Make Hyatt come to you now, do you?” 
“He usually comes only to show girls. 


Principals and playwrights have to go 
to him,” said the tenor. 
“I wonder what he wants,” said At- 


chophouse, his hulking body towering 
over the waiters, who bistled about, his 
glum face glummer than usual. $Can I 
have a word with you, Atwell?” he said, 
coming up to the table and pitching his 
head slightly forward by way of greet- 
ing to the others. f 

“Certainly,” said Atwell. “Is it pri- 
vate? These are all my friends, so I 
don’t mind hearing it here, if you don’t.” 

“J don’t care,” the manager retorted, 


gruffly, sitting down. “Why should I? 


T’m going out of town in the morning, 


so Mr. Frothman wanted me to see you 
to-night, before I went. Southfield read 
your play this afternoon, and he can’t 
see it. Says we'll have to call it off. 
And what he says pretty near goes.” 

“What!” cried Atwell, a sickly pallor 
coming over his face, the lines about his 
mouth suddenly drawing hard. “Oh, you 
don’t mean that!” 

“I’m sorfy, but I do,” said the mana- 

er. 

“What’s the matter with it? 
see Southfield now,” Atwell 
shouted, springing up. : 

“No use, no use,” the other replied, 
pushing him back again. “It’s too late 
to see him to-night, ahd he won’t see 
you to-morrow. He’s made up his mind; 
so’s Mr. Frothman. You'd better leave 
’em alone.” 

“But I will know what’s the matter,” 
cried the playwright. “What did South- 
field say? It was the play of his whole 
career!” 

“Well,” said the manager, “the play 
was too sad, in the first place.. “Mr. 
Frothman decided that before he sent it 
to Southfield. The public wouldn’t have 
stood for it.” 

“Sad! Of course it is sad,” shouted 
Atwell. “It’s a tragedy, the tragedy of 
New York. Good——” 


“Perhaps, but it wouldn’t have gone 
with the public. Then Southfield read it. 
He declared the end was silly and pre- 
posterous, and Mr. Frothman agreed. 
The hero, or whoever it is, kills himself 
in a cafe with a steel meat knife, doesn’t 


I'll go 
almost 


he? Pulls his coat and vest open and 
pricks himself between the ribs? Well, 
Southfield couldn’t see that at all. Peo- 





ple never do such things in real life 5 
“That’s what Brack says in ‘Hedda 
Gabler,’”’ struck in young Forbes. 
“Shut up!” said the manager. “Of 
course there was nc contract signed,” 


“On the contrary,” said Atwell, with | he continued, “but Mr. Frothman is will- 
some asperity, but not without a sense jing to do more than the square thing. 


of the dramatic effect his words would 
produce, “it has already been taken by 
Frothman for Richard Southfield’s use. 
Southfield, in faet, was to read it. this af- 
ternoon.” 

“The devil!” exclaimed the fat press 
agent, with quaint sincerity. 

“That’s about what I said when Froth- 
man took it,” laughed Atwell good-na- 
turedly. “Of course Southfield is the 
only man who can play the lead. I wrote 
it with him in view. 
thrown down so many times by the big 
guns that I sent the piece to every mana- 
ger in town before Frothman read it. 
was the old story till I struck Frothman. 
I was pretty well down with the blues, 
I can tell you. 
good as signed now, and no more of this 
hand-to-mouth life for me! I'll make a 
name now and a fortune, not earn a liv- 
ing and the jeers of my ‘friends.’ 


But I’ve been) haps had supposed a 


| 
| 


But the contract is as wonder on the speaker’s: face. 


\ 


ans cannot be rewritten. 


been an advance agent for the last time. | 


(A grunt from the red-headed one.) 
make my pile and my reputation now, 
and do work that’s worthy of a thinking 


man!” 


“What’s the play about?” asked Ap- 
pleton, diplomatically heading off an evi- 
very red-headed retort from the 
slandered member. 

“Well, I don’t want to give it away 
too much before the production is set- 


tled.” said Atwell, “but I can promise 
you it is a great play, a great play!” 
“Humph!” said the advance agent. 
“The scene is laid right here in New 
York.” Atwell went on, in his mounting 
enthusiasm not heeding the interrup- 
| tion, “and it’s no commonplace comedy- 
drama; it’s a rea! picture of a life 
crushed out by this gigantic, heartless 
town. We have had New York plays in 
plenty, but never one like this, where 
the two contending forces are the will 


and ambitions of a man, a single, tiny 
man, and the great impetus of three mil- 
lion belngs in a mass, hurtling heedless 
him. Of course the man goes 
down; he goes down with a struggle, a 
fight, that is the meat of the drama, to 
end his own life in a restaurant 
final curtain. 
ind rattle of gay New York 
which we think is all of New York 


against 


the 


ilfe, 


noise 


at the | 
It’s a pitiful ending, with | 


ri} 


| 
\ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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He’ll give you $500.” 

“Can’t the ending be rewritten?” sug- 
gested the fat press agent. 

Atwell had been sitting in deadly calm 
for the last few moments. At this sug- 
gestion he rose to his feet. His eyes 
were burning, but his voice was level, un- 
der a tremendous control. Two or three 
waiters stopped in their passage to and 
fro at his first words, held by the sud- 
den note of gravity in what they per- 
drunken toast. 
Those at surrounding tables stopped 
their chatter. The big bearded German 
director of grand opera faced about from 
the bar, holding his beer mug in his 
hand, his excitable little eyes fixed in 
The chop- 
house was suddenly still. 

“No, Billy,” Atwell began, “the ending 
There is only one 
way a tragedy can end, and that is in 
death. Of course Mr. Frothman’s dear 
public, the dear American public, would 
much rather have their tragedies end 
happily; but I’m not writing for them, 
but of them. There’s a difference, I find. 
Moreover, there is only one form of 
death artistically possible to any given 
tragedy—that form in mine is suicide 
with a table knife.” 

The room had become more silent as 
Atwell spoke. Curiosity had deepened 
into strained attention at the strange 
earnestness of his voice. A solitary laugh 
at his last words jarred harshly and was 


smotnered. He turned on Hyatt, who 
was glowering uncomfortably in his 


chair, conscious that the dignity of the 
firm of Frothman was in danger by this 
public discussion. 

“Tell Frothman from me,” said At- 
well, his voice rising, “that I don’t want 
his $500, that I won’t take it, that I 
can still earn a living as I have done. 
What do I want of money except as it 
comes from the public in proof of the 
mettle of my play? What [ want is to 
see Iny play produced. I know it’s\a good 
play, a great play. Why shouldn’t it be 
produced? You think it’s a joke, all of 


you, my writing plays. For ten years 
| ’ve written them and tramped up and 
down, up and down, that street 
out there, trying to sell them. Do 
you think Il’ve enjoyed that? Do 
you think it has been easy to 


life, at any rate, in our drama, to fur- | 
nish greater contrast. It’s a splendid 
moment for an actor, too, that end. I 
know you'll like the last act, Appleton, 


when you see it.” 

“I’m sure [ shall,” said Appleton, p 
litely 

“Oh, have a drink!” sai 
agent. 


“Again, thank you, no,” said Atwel 


And he went on with his talk about the 
play, his eyes big with excitement, his 
body tilted forward over the table I’ve 
avoided, I’m sure,” he said, “the faults 
Which make Ibsen unpopular in this | 


country, while keeping all his virtues. I 


know the time has come for the drama 
of the mind as well as of the heart, fo: 
the drama of psychology as well as 

sensation But it can’t all be done by 


conversational means. There have got 
to be some bits of stirring action or your 
American audience won’t recognize their 
great play when it comes. I’ve got the 
psychology and I’ve also got the action 
The two are fused also. When that last 
moment comes the audience will know 
the man’s brain was ripened for the sui 
cidal idea, and though the physical act of 
yelf-slaughter, following on the heels of 
the messenger who brings word of the 
man’s last failure, will startle and thrill 
them, it will come as the natural com- 
pletion of the play, the last note of the 
great tragedy of New York. [ tell you, 
gentlemen, | am going to make my hit 
at last; | am going to do the laughing 
now; I am going to turn the tables on 
all of you who r 

“Mr. Atwell?” asked a waiter, inter- 
rupting the speaker as he was almost ris- 
ing to his feet in his excitement. 

“I’m he,” said Atwell, sinking down 
again. “What’s wanted?” 

“Mr. Hyatt, Mr. Frothman’s manager, 


face the disappointment, the scorn, the 
iaug 
years pass, my goal forever in the dis- 
tance? Do you think, then, there’s no 
truth in this play you say is too sad for 
the publie, too preposterous for produc- 
ion? V’ve known myself, I tell you, 
what it is to fight single-handed this 
monster we call New York, to struggle 





for a hearing where so many others are, going down hill for years; it has now 
struggling, with as much right to be been stranded in the department stores, 


heard as they, to be filled with hopes 


and dreams and great ambitions, to be| bey battle for recognition with Indiana 


thrown back and recover and be thrown 


back again, till hopes and dreams and 
heart are gone Tell Frothman that. 
Tell Southfield that. And tell South- 


field that if he calls the ending of my 
play silly and preposterous it ig 
Cause ’ 

Atwell stopped abruptly. His eyes 
rolled up suddenly and stared in horror 
to the far end of the chophouse, “Look!” 
he eried, pointing with his finger. 

Everyone turned in the direction of his 
gaze. The German conductor, unnerved 
by the sudden transition, dropped his 
mug with a crash on the floor. Appleton 
was the first to grasp the situation. With 
a cry he faced around again and sprang 
upon Atwell. He was too late. Atwell’s 
coat and waistcoat and shirt were ripped 
open, and the steel knife that had lain 
on the fat press agent’s plate was in his 
heart. 

Appleton caught the body as it lurched 
forward over the table. 

“People don’t do such things in real 
life,” he said to Hyatt, who stood ghast- 
ly pale and still as the crowd surged up 
with a great, outrushing breath of hor- 
ror. “Go quick for the police, will you?” 


well, half to himself. @ 
At that moment Hyatt entered the 


be- ; 





ter, to see my hopes go, my best for, though modest, I- am Literary and 
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The Value of Charcoal. 





Few People Know How Usefal it is in Pre- 
serving Health and Beauty. 


Nearly everybody knows that char- 
coal is the safest and most efficient dis- 
infectant and purifier in nature, but few 
realize its value when taken into the 
human system for the same eleansing 
purpose. 

arcoal is a remedy that the more 
you take of it the better; it is not a 
drug at all, but simply absorbs the 
gases and impurities always present in 
the stomach and intestines and carries 
them out of the system. 

Charcoal sweetens the breath after 
smoking, drinking or after eating onions 
and other odorous vegetables. 

Charcoal effectually clears and im- 
proves the complexion, it whitens the 
teeth and further acts as a natural and 
eminently safe cathartic. 

It absorbs the injurious gases which 
collect in the stomach and bowels; it 
disinfects the mouth and throat from 
the poison of catarrh. 

All druggists sell charcoal in one form 
or another, but probably the best char- 
coal and the most fur the money is in 
Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges; they are 
composed of the finest powdered Willow 
charcoal, and other harmless antiseptics 
in tablet form or rather in the form of 
large, pleasant tasting lozenges, the 
aan being mixed with honey. . 

The daily use of these lozenges will 
soon tell in a much improved condition 
of the general health, better complexion, 
sweeter breath and purer blood, and the 
beauty of it is that no possible harm 
can result from their continued use, but, 
on the contrary, great benefit. 

A Buffalo physician, in speaking of 
the benefits of charcoal, says: “I advise 
Stuart’s Absorbent Lozenges to 4ll pa- 
tients suffering from gas in stomach and 
bowels, and to clear the complexion and 
purify the breath, mouth and throat; I 
also believe the liver is greatly bene- 
fited by the daily use of them; they 
cost but twenty-five cents a box at drug 
stores, and although in some sense a 
patent preparation, yet I believe I get 
more and better charcoal in Stuart’s 
Absorbent Lozenges than in any of the 
ordinary charcoal tablets.” 





A Famous Definition. 





“Genius—an infinite capacity for tak- 
ing pains.”’—Carlyle. 
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The Lay of the City Pavement. 





They took a little gravel, 
And they took a iittle tar, 
With various ingredients 
Imported-from afar. 
They hammered it and rolled it, 
And when they went away 
They said they had a pavement 
That would last for many a day. 


But they came with picks and smote it 
To lay a water main; 
And then they called the workmen 
To put it back again. 
To run a railway cable 
They took it up some more; 
And then they put it back again 
Just where it was before. 


They took it up for conduits 
To run the telephone, 

And then they put it back again 
As hard as any stone. 

They took it up for wires 
To feed the ’lectric light, 

And then they put it back again, 
Which was no more than right. 


Oh, the pavement’s full of furrows; 

There are patches everywhere; 
You'd like to ride upon it, 

But it’s seldom that you dare. 
It’s a very handsome pavement, 

A credit to the town; 
They're always diggin’ of it up 

Or puttin’ of it down. 

Chicago ** Inter-Ocean.” 


-- 





The Present State of Literature. 
ARLiLE once made an “Enquiry 
into the State of German Litera- 


C ture,” and others have investi- 
gated the state of letters in other lands. 
As it is not essential to be bilious, nor 
prerequisite to be alien, an enquiry into 
the state of polite and other literature in 
America is in order, writes the humorist, 


Joseph Smith. That it may be well 
done, and not half-baked, I do it myself, 


Authoritative, if not well read; almost 
shrinking enough for a reviewer. 
Literature iy in a bad way; it has no 
friends except mercenary publishers and 
impecunious writers; even critics, who 
know literature when it bites them, 
speak harshly of it. Literature has been 


where Shakespeare and Laura Jean Lib- 


poets and Battle Creek breakfast foods. 

*?oetry, which is viewed with alarm by 
alienists, is a goner. When the twenty- 
five-cent table d’hote was strangled by 
the Beef Trust, the Poets’ Union sue- 
cumbed; and to-day poets are not raised 
except in captivity and suburban Boston. 
History haz been decaying since it be- 
came wedded to that robust form of fic- 
tion called the New England Family His- 
tory; genealogy, gossip, gush and gab 
have ruined it. Ida Tar Ball has dropped 
Napoleon and Lincoln for Kerosene and 
Rockefeller. Only the Spanish 
War heroes, whose pens are mightier 
than their swords, are left to stagger hu- 
manity with their memoirs and amaze 
ne with their exploits. 

The historical novel, which is seldom 
historical and never novel, is the only 
dangerous rival which Reformed Oates 
and Jagless Rye encounter in a free press 
next to pure reading matter. All depend 
on robustuous inveracity for reputation 
and sturdy credulity for consumption; 
but the oats and rye have some value. 
The Swashbuckler novel—the cousin of 
the H. N.—has waned since its heroes 
have been translated to the stage. An 
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imported syndicate hero in red boots, ab- 
breviated blue breeches, green shirt 
waist, blonde curls, brown Arizona hat, 
yellow feathers and a secret society 
sword, is not calculated to make litera- 
ture respected and popular. The Froh- 
manized Swashbuckler has added a new 
horror*to the drama, anpther terror to 
literature. 

Literary translations make countless 
thousands yawn; they lack even their 
native attraction—indecency. D’Annun- 
zio done into English is dullness and dirt; 
Ibsen suffers from Norse-algia; and the 
genius of France, Germany and Russia 
is Englished to congest junk stores and 
feed furnaces. 

Plainly the Literary Outlook is alarm- 
ing. R.H. Davis has quit; Bangs swings 
between post-mortem persiflage and his- 
torical grave robbery; Kipling has taken 
to golf, politics and epithets; James is 
foggy in several languages; Dooley is 
married; Roosevelt is strenuous in every- 
thing but literature; Howells has ceased 
to Howell; Lochinvar has gone West 
again; and I am not feeling very well 
myself. It looks as if the reading pub- 
lie would have to go back to such “Has 
Beens” as Tennyson, Thackeray, Dickens, 
Emerson, Cooper, Hawthorne, and such. 
. . . It is as profitless to seek for a 
sane, healthy, robust literature in such 
surroundings as to look for motherhood | 
and demesticity in a divorce court. 
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Travelers 





The Uncommercial 
NCE upon a time a trunk was a 
trunk, and all trunks looked 


Trunk. 
O more or less alike to every one. | 


Now a trunk may be a bureau or a ward- 
robe or a hat-box, according to its own- 
er’s wishes and the amount she pays for 
it. 

The wardrobe trunk sets on one end 
and the gowns are hung in it on hangers. 
This serves a double purpose, for the 
frocks are kept free from wrinkles by 
this method, and they are also much 
easier to get at than they were by the 
old way, when the “box” had to be un- 
packed every time another gown was 
got out. 

You see, the hangers are so arranged 
that they may be pulled out, much as an 
accordion is, and then pushed back again. | 

The bureau trunk is better known. It 
has drawers which may be pulled out, | 
just as those in the bureau are, and so. 
the necessity of lifting heavy trays is ob- ' 
viated. 

But these inventions are not very well 
known on the other side of the water, 
and, consequently, they puzzle the cus- 
toms inspectors not a little. 

One of the bureau trunks owned by an 
American woman, the French authorities 
at Boulogne insisted upon opening sim- 
ply because they saw it fastened differ- 
ently from the ordinary trunk. Once 
opened, they would not permit the owner 
to pull out the trays or drawers for 
their inspection, but insisted on lifting 
them out themseives and searching every 
hole and crevice for contraband goods. | 
When they were at last convinced that | 
there was nothirg of the sort inside, 
they permitted the owner to replace the | 
drawers, but the moment these were | 
pushed in and the lock snapped, the pe- | 

| 


culiarity of the thing seemed to over- 
come them again, and once more they 
demanded the keys. The second search | 
revealed no more than the first, of 
course, but it was with the keenest re- 


gret, apparently, that the inspectors saw 





Spoiled Children 
Usually Make Sickly Men and Women. 


The “spoiled” child usually makes a 
weak,sickly man or woman because such 
a youngster has its own way about diet 
and eats and drinks things that are un- 
fitted for any stomach and sickness re- 
sults. 

“IT was always a delicate, spoiled child, 
and my parents used to let me drink cof- | 
fee because I would ery for it,’ says a 
Georgia young woman. “When I entered 
school my nervousness increased and 
my parents thought it was due to my 
going to school, so they took me out 
again. But I did not get any better, and | 
my headaches got worse and weakened 
me so that I was unfit for any duty. ' 
Sometimes I would go a whole.day with- | 
out any other nourishment than a cup | 
of coffee. - | 

“Last spring I had a bad attack of ti» 
Grippe, and when I recovered I found 
that coffee nauseated me so I could not 
drink it, and even a few swallows would 
cause a terrible burning in my stomach. 
It was at this time that a friend who 
had been much benefited by the use of | 
Postum suggested that I try this food | 
drink. I found it simply delicious and 
have used it ever since, and the results | 
speak for themselves. I have gained 12: 
pounds ahd my nerves are as steady as! 
anyone's. 

“I consider myself well and strong and 
I make it a point now to take a cup of 
Postum, with a cracker or two, as soon 
as I come home from school in the after- | 
noon. Postum with crackers or a bis- 
cuit makes my luncheon, It certainly 
saved my life, for I know coffee would | 
have killed me in time had I continued 
drinking it. 

“I have a young girl friend, a steno- 
grapher, who declares nothing strength- 
ens and refreshes her like Postum, and | 
she has a little oil stove in her office and 
makes a cup of Postum at noontime. I 
have recommended this wonderful bever- 
age to many of my friends who know 
what it has done for me.” Name given 
by Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich, 

Look in each package for a copy of the 
famous little book, “The Road to Well- | 
ville.” . ° 


i 
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the trunk finally borne away—there was 
something mysterious about it that they 
did not understand, and they were sure 
it meant there was tobacco concealed in 
a secret compartment or a false bottom. 





More Cannibalism. 


If Edward Everett Hale, 
I really do not know; 
But Henrietta Crosman 
And Harriet Beecher mre 
. —* Life.” 





“Mr. Nozzleton,” she said, “if you try 
to hug and kiss me again I shall call 
papa.” “Where is your father?” he asked. 
“He’s in the Yellowstone Park, and will 
be beyond mail or telegraphic communi- 
cation for three weeks.”—Chicago “Re- 
cord-Herald.” 


First Farmer—Did they hev fire-escapes 
at the hotel where ye slept, Zeke? Sec- 
ond Farmer—No, but it was the most 
eckernomical tavern I ever seen. First 
Farmer—In what .way, Zeke? Second 
Farmer—Why, they had a rope hanging 
in every room, so that you could com- 
mit suicide without wastin’ the gas.— 
Philade'y bia “Evening Telegraph.” 


“What a queer fad Mrs. Dashington 
has started since returning from her lat- 
est visit to South Dakota.” 

“Do you mean the popular society fa- 
vorite who has had so many divorces?” 

“Yes. She has had her wedding-rings 
put on a chain and is wearing them as a 
necklace. It is awfully fetching, too.”— 
New York “Herald.” 





REDUCES 


OAP 


EXPENSE 
will be paid by 


$5,000 Reward Lever Brothers 
Limited, Toronto, to any person who 
can prove that this soap contains 
any form of adulteration whatsoever, 
or contains any injurious chemicals. 


Ask for the Octagon Bar. 


MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired, References the leading 
physicians of Toronto, 


Mr. and Mrs, W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N., 16 
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BE YOUR OWN MANICURE 
USE BEECHAM’S CELEBRATED 


“ALABASTRINE” 


A COMPLETE MANICURE 


Soften the cuticle, prevents hang- 
nails, rough finger tips, the nails 
from cracking ; keeps them in perfect 
condition and does away with the use 
of the cuticle knife. The cuticle 
should never be cut, as cutting thck- 
ens and promotes the growth. @ne 
trial will convinee you of the 
merits of this preparation, 
Beecham’s Pink Boro-Castor Soap for the Bath 
and Toilet. 


THE LYMAN BROS. & CO, Limited 


SOLE AGENTS FOR CANADA 





TAIT ISH 











TORONTO, ONT. 


A high-grade bu ness and shorthand college. 
Students assisted to positions. Catalogue free. 





~~ 


J W WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant, Principal. 


A Superior Skin Food 


Are you looking for a 
reliable cream for the 
face? -Thacker’s Creme 
Veloutee has just been 
put on the market after 
two years’ private sale. 
Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 
| ham. 








Thacker’s 
Creme 


| 
Veloutee | 
(Patented) 





Telephone—Park 530, 


R. P. POWELL 


Whirlwind Carpet Cleaner 


Carpets taken up, 


Cleaned and Relaid. 





Cor. Bloor and 
Manning Ave. 





HIS WEEK WE ARE CALLING 
PARTICULAR ATTENTION TO 


Natural Wool Shirt $I 00 


and Drawers. Fine 


imported 34in. to 44 in. Garment 
Natural Wool Shirt l 50 
and Drawers, double- © 
breasted, unshrinkable Garment 


Black and Heather Ribbed Half 
Hose, 25c. pair, 5 pair for $1.00. 


These lines will give you satisfaction. 


WREYFORD & CO. 


Underwear Specialists 
85 KING STREET WEST 


. 
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October +7, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





The best and safest way 
to keep Baby’s skin 
adie | is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 


Beware of Imitations. 


036 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO, Mfrs. MONTREAL. 


ABSOLUTE 





SECURITY, 


Genuine 





Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


aoe 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 


Sm |FOR HEADACHE. 
RTERS |ror ouzzmess. 
ITTLE {FOR BiLioUSNESs, 
IVER |For Torrio LIVER. 
PILLS, |FeR ConstiPaTion. 

FOR SALLOW SKIN. 
FOR THE COMPLEXION 


GENUINE wustmve MATURE, 
Price | Purely ‘Vegetable, Gaon Corel 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. 


Goscrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 
















India Pale Ale 
Amber Alewt # 
Half - and- Half 
Extra Stouts 


In Wood and Bottle 


BREWED BY 


O’Keefe’s Special 


‘OSSS 0008 OOS 0682. . 


Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 





The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public ts 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con 
vince, 

To be had abd all hotel« 
and dealers, 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


OF TORONTO, Limited 






| of the career of a 


| launched 


; tume of 


_ entertaining, 


and one 
iso long in 
i through the 


| So the prologue ends. 
| troduced, 





T. Fisher Unwin of London, Eng., 
just published a book which Roy Horni- 
man is submitting for the entertainment 
rathér than the “edification of his read- 


has 


ers. The title, “That Fast Miss Blount,” 
jis a trifle misleading, being rather ex- 
travagant in the idea it conveys. inso- 


much that the story is simply the telling 
of what seems the very natural outcome 
young girl, beautiful, 
impressionable and fascinating, who is 
into society life and in a 
great measure left to her own resources, 
choosing her own friends from a rather 
mixed circle and finding her idea of the 
verb “to flirt” gr: adually broadening. On 
pi her debut, a love affair at once 
claims" her for its victim. It ends in a 
disappointment, which leaves her—high- 
spirited and independent as she is—in- 
clined to affect defiance with the world 
in general and her own fate in particu- 
lar. Her character becomes tinged with 
a mild form of cynicism; she glides on 
with the tide of admiration, that carries 
her to the seething, uncertain waters 
that abound in the majority of social 


seas (and Broadsea, the home of this 
particular heroine, is by no means an 
exception to the general rule). Miss 
Blount is a daughter of a retired cap- 
tain in the navy—the eldest of a large 
family—and her parents, devoted and 
proud of her ¢ s they are, never dreaming 
that the coun: ‘les gossip may twine 
themselves about a child of theirs, a Ww 


matters to a certain extent to drift. 

girl’s choice of friends is, in some in- = 
stances, unfortunate, and she—blameless 
in reality, except for the fact of having [3 
indulged in a fairly rapid series of mild 
flirtations—pays the penalty and for- | 
feits to rather a sad degree the reputa- | 1) 
tion established for herself in the days | 
of her minority, and when as a child 
she romped about in the customary cos- 
blue ge and brass buttons. | 
There is, practically speaking, very little | 
material for the filling up of 335 pages, 
as the author has succeeded in doing. 
The different members of the Blount fam- 
ily are introduced, and prove bright and 
but the chief point of in-! 
terest lies in the love and loyalty of a! 
man who bides his time for several years | 
and in the end is rewarded by the hand 


serge 





of Phillipa, the charming but (to Broad- | 
sea’s notion) “fast Miss Blount.” The |} 
! 


expec ted denoue ment 
reader reac! 


occurs when the 
res the last three paragraphs. | 
wonders why Mr. Horniman took 
bringing to pass what all 

book seems to be the inevit- 
able destiny of his heroine. 





“Tzolda.” a charming tale of the Hun- | 
garian peasantry of the sixteenth century, | 
written by Capta in J. W. Fuller, has re- | 
cently been pu blished by the Abbey 
Press. The prologue opens with the tell- 
ing of a legend of Visegrad, where the! 
noble King Corvinus and his court were | 
wont to assemble. The monarch meets } 
and forthwith loves Izolda, the beauti- | 
ful daughter of one Nickolas Gerhard, a | 


land-owner of the Magyar race. She is ! 
ignorant of the exalted station of the! 
gallant knight who lays siege to her} 
heart. A brief love dream is followed by | 
a tragedy. The lover returns after a 
short absence occasioned by his king a 


dutiés to find that Izolda is dead a 
no trace of her kindred is to be found. 
The story is in- 
two generations later, and the 
fortunes are followed of another Izol- 
da, a child of the people, in whose veins 
flows the proudest blood of all Hungary; 

her life yields its element of joy that 
tips the rugged edges of sorrow. She is 
loved by a noble of the land, Michael 
Dobozy. the young Comes of Marot, and 
becomes his wife. In the epilogue “The 
Legend of the Basaharez” is told by a 
wandering gypsy. The vengeance of a 
Spaniard is wreaked on the brave young 
Comes and his youthful bride, who, rath- 
er than be parted, meet death together. 


The story is beautifully told. with a 
quaint thread running through it re- 
freshingly, picturing most vividly the 


strife that existed between the nobility 
and the poorer classes of the period. The 
descriptions of the country are delight- 
ful, and altogether the reading of “Izol- 
da” is a pleasure in store for lovers of 
history and of romagce. 


Albert R. Carman’s first success in 
“The Preparation of Ryerson Embury” 
seems likely to be repeated in his “The 
Pensionnaires” (William Briggs), a very 
clever story depicting the struggles, the 
disappointments and the successes of art- 
ist life. 





Mr. W. A. Fraser, who is never more 
at home than in his delineations of West- 
ern life, has chosen for the scene of his 
forthcoming story “Blood Lilies,” the 
country north and west of Winnipeg. 


William Briggs will handle the 


edition. 


Canadian 


Ernest Thompson-Seton’s new story, 
“Two Little Savages” (William Briggs), 
is the outcome of the consensus of re- 
sponse to an enquiry made by him of the 
readers of his serial stories as to what 





Was Incurable But is Cured. 





Joseph Boone at Work Again After Seven | 


Years’ Illness. 


Discharged from the Hospital as Incurable, | 
he used Dodd's Kidney Pills with Splen- | 


did Results. 


Cottle’s Cove, New Bay, Nfid., Oct. 12. 


—(Special.)—After being for seven years | 


a hopeless invalid, unable to work and 


racked by aches and pains, Joseph Boone | 


of this place is back at. his old work asa 
fisherman. It sounds like a miracle, but 


it is not—it was Kidney Disease was the 
matter with him Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
cured him. 

“It is something worth relating what 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills have done for me,” 
says Mr. Boone, “and I am glad to tell it 


and 
months in the hospital was 
home as incurable 


I had doctored with several doctors 
after seven 
sent 


“Richard Quirk, who had been cured , the picture that most resembles his pro- | 
by Dodd’s Kidney Pills, advised me to‘ perty. But the system has its limita- 
try them, and I did. ‘I took 21 boxes be- tions. Unfortunately it cannot picture 


| words of an 


i This text of 
| ic paraphrase, 
i the original and 


| He has retold its story 


; rare 





write. It is not an animal story, but a 
story of life in the woods, and full of 
the lore of the forest. 





Among the books announced as forth- 
coming by William Briggs is a volume of 
verse of more than usual interest, en- 
titled <n. of the New Century,” by 
Professor R. 8. Jenkins, M.A., of Trinity 
University, tepenhe, a Canadian by birth. 
Professor Jenkins has felt the force of 
the tendency in literature to-day to turn 
from the contemplation of nature to the 
study of humanity, and this is strongly 
reflected in his work. The volume, which 
will be issued during the present month, 
is prefaced with an essay on “The Lyric 
Poetry of Keats.” 

A work entitled “The White Chief of 
the Ottawa,” by Mrs. Carr-Harris, wife 
of Professor Carr-Harris of Queen’s Uni- 
versity, is announced for early issue by 
William Briggs. It is the story of the 
settlement on the Ottawa River where 
now the capital city of the Dominion 
stands. Among other nameg inseparably 
associated with the founding of Ottawa 
here introduced are those of Philemon 
Wright, the pioneer “Lumber King” 
(himself the White Chief). Sir John 
Franklin, Mackenzie and _ Fraser, the 
well-known explorers, Joseph Papineau 
and his son, Hon. Louis Joseph, Colonel 
By (after whom Bytown was named), 
McTaggart, MacKay, Colonel Durnford, 
and others. Mr. John Innes is at work 
on a series of paintings to illustrate the 
book. 
1omas Y. Crowell & Co. an- 
immediate publication of the 
Edition” of -Shakespeare’s 
complete in twelve handy vol- 
edited by Charlotte Porter and 
Helen A. Clarke, editors of “The Cam- 
berwell Browning.” The text is an ex- 
act reprint of the Elizabethan text of 

1623, with all its oddities of spelling and 
eo undisturbed. Variant read- 

from succeeding editions are sup- 
plie -d by footnotes... The “Pembroke” 
Shakespeare does not go into detailed 
introductions and criticisms, but gives 
; compact working material, and is, in 
fact, the only popular reprint of the orig- 
inal text now available. 


Messrs. T) 
nounce the 
“Pembroke 
works, 
umes 





Lovers of opera, drama and poetry will 


alike welcome Oliver Huckel’s transia- 
tion of Richard Wagner’s music-drama. | 
i “Parsifal” (Crowell & Co.). This cele- 
brated work of the master of modern 


opera has been so long kept in the seclu- 
sion of its Bayreuth stage that very few 
are in any wise familiar with it. 

4 opera contained in its 
bretto are so generally imperfect 
al” translations couched in faulty Eng- 
lish, that it is a genuine relief to find a, 
version of one with literary merit in it. | 
“Parsifal” is a highly poet- 
preserving the spirit of 
adding charm of its own 
to the English setting. Mr. Huckel is an 
Oxford and ‘Berlin scholar, who has made 
a special study of the opera at Bayreuth. 
in spirited blank 
must rank with 
achievement. As 


verse which, we believe, 
the best recent poetic 

to “Parsifal” itself, the theme is one of 

and appealing beauty. The legend | 
of the Holy Grail’ is interwoven with | 
mediaeval thought and superstition, yet 
its significance is modern and universal. 


Whatever else it may mean, we see that , 
Parsifal, the guileless one, is purity; , 
; Kundry, wickedness, and the wounded | © 
King Amfortas, humanity. The typo- | 
graphy and workmanship of the volume ; 
are in keeping with its contents. The | 
special type designs in black and red, 


and characteristic illustrations by Stas- 
sen, aid in making the book a pleasure to 
the eye. 


—_— —_—- <= —————— 





| 
The Automatic Life. | 
} 


This life will soon become a thing 
Of cylinders and wheels, | 
Push buttons, dynamos, and cogs, 
And batteries and reels. 
Each day a man will be aroused 
By some unique machine ) 
Which will bring in his clothing, then 
Shave him both quick and clean. ! 
Fond lovers, when they feel inclined | 
To softly bill and coo, 
Will start a phonograph which asks 
“Whose ootsey ’oo is '00?" 
His pocket phonograph will ask 
If she will be his bride— 
Her phonograph will breathe 
Which waits in its inside. 


the ‘* Yes 


When mother goes to call on friends, 
Or to her club, she won't 
Be anxious for the children; 
Will start the auto-‘* Don't’ 
To going in the nursery 
And hasten on serene, 
And knowing that she may rely 


she 


Upon the spank machine. 
When father comes in much too late 
He'll stumble on the stair, 


And hear a terse 
Come megaphoning there. 
And after while this life will be 
Without a thing to do— 
Some one will make a grand machine 
To press the buttons, too, 
—Chicago ‘“ Tribune.”’ 


‘““How came you so?” 


Curious Bits of News. 








“Idle” is not the word to describe 
Prince Ludwig Ferdin: we of Bavaria. He 
is a general in the German army. By 
profession he is a mani During the 
past summer he has been playing first 
violin in the orchestra of the Munich 
Opera House. He attended his clinic 
before going to rehearsais for the Wag- 
ner performances. There are more princes 
usefully occupied than cynics may be 
willing to admit. 

* 

Mr. Edward Palckert of Stratford, 
Ont., whose forefathers lived in Germany, 
is the possessor of a Martin Luther Bible 


which is believed to be the only one on; 
, the continent of America. The tistory 
, Of the volume can be traced for nearly 
| 400 years. It was handed down from 


father to son in the Palckert family un 
til it was brought to Stratford by 
father of the present owner. The volume 
contains a record of the births and 
deaths in Martin Luther’s family. 

* 

The Paris police have prepared a pic- 
ture-book tor the use of travelers who 
lose things which, because of unfamil- 
iarity with the language, they cannot 
describe. It contains representations of 
all kinds of articles, from keys to purses, 
' and the enquirer, after missing valuables, 
has only to turn the leaves and point at 


fore I was able to go to work. But I! a temper, which is the article now most 

can hardly believe it is myself i» in it frequently lost by visitors to a foreign 

at all after all those years of suffering.” | city who do not know the language of 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills never fail to cure the country. 

all forms of Kidney Disease from Back- } . 


ache to Bright's Disease. Thousands of 


cured will tell you so. 


| Hans 


proprietor 


Moller, a 


who lately 


editor 
was a 


newspaper 


died, full 


sort of book they would like him to next 


| the 


| gone. 


a 


the 


and | 


blodded Eskimo. When Nordenskjold, 
the Danish explorer, was in Greenland, 
this man acted as his guide. The scien- 
tist, struck by the Eskimo’s intelligence, 
helped him to a knowledge of Danish, 
and on his return to Copenhagen sent 
him a small printing outfit, with diree- 
tions for using it. The man not only 
mastered the “art preservative,” but 
edited and printed a little paper in Dan- 
ish for natives to whom he had taught 
the language and the art of reading. He 
did so much to instruct and enlighten his 
countrymen that when his death was 
announced many of the Danish news- 
papers appeared in mourning. 
* 


Sir William Willcocks, late director- 
general of the irrigation works of Egypt, 
draws a brilliant picture of the possible 
future of the ancient land of Chaldea, 
once one of the most fertile and popu- 
lous in the world, but now a desert. The 
Tigris, he says, once performed, and can 
again 


pertorm, for Chaldea the same 
functions as the Nile for Egypt. Opis, 


at one time the wealthiest mart of the 
Kast, but at present a mound of ruins, 
bears to the Tigris delta very much the 
same relation ag that of Cairo to the 
delta of the Nile. At an expense of 
about $40,000,000 the ancient irrigation 
system could be restored, and Chaldea 
would become as rich a country as Kgypt, 
which, fifty years hence, he predicts, will 
attain a height of splendor and magnifi- 
cence surpassing its greatness in the days 
of the Pharaohs. ’ 
* 

In Prince Edward Island there is a 
striking example of that longevity whicl 
is characteristic of so many parts of 
Canada. At Tignish, in that island, live 
an old couple, Mr. and Mrs. Colo Poirier 
by name, who have been married over 70 
years, and now have 201 descendants. 
Seven of their children are alive and, 
with their large families, reside within a 
few miles of their parents. At present 
Mr. and Mrs. Poirier are the proud great- 
great-grandparents of nine young chil- 
dren, and a short time ago the five gen- 
erations of this family were all gath- 
ered together, which must surely consti- 
tute a record. To show what a healthy 
and prolific family this is it may be 
stated that the eldest son, aged 68, 
had 14 children, 51 grandchildren and 10 


great-: 


has 


grandchildren. 

* 
jaboratories of 
Pennsylvania an in- 
vestigation, designed to discover anti- 
dotes for all kinds of snake’ poison, is | 
conducted along lines suggested by Dr. 8. 
Weir Mitchell, and the Carnegie Insti- 
tute has granted an appropriation to as- 
sist the work. Many experiments are 
made with rattlesnakes, cobras and other 
poisonous reptiles. and the effects of 
their venom upon animals are studied. 
The physicians regard alcohol, taken in- 
ternally, as a valuable stimulant, but 
not as an antidote. The most valuable 
remedial agent is the intermittent liga- 
ture—a band about the wounded limb, 
which is loosened for an instant at 
stated intervals, thus allowing the poi- 
son to the system in very small 
quantities. In this manner the patient 
is enabled gradually to overcome the ef- 
fects of the poison. 
* 


In the pathological 
the University of 


enter 


New Orleans is to lose its picturesque 
French quarter, the scene of almost as 
many real and literary romances as the 


Quartier Latin of Parixs The Supreme 
Court of Louisiana is now lodged in the 

eld Spanish Cabildo, or Town Hall, but 
a new house is to be built for it and a 
solid block is being torn out for the site. 
The Royal Hotel, once the most splendid 
in the country, where a $20,000 supper 
was given to Henry Clay; the residence, 
with a quaint Spanish courtyard, once 
the headquarters of General Jackson; 
home of Paul Morphy, the chess 
player; tue office in Exchange alley 
where Sir Henry M. Stanley worked and 
borrowed his name—these and _ thirty- 
seven other old buildings are going or 
By a pretty touch of Creole chiv- 
alry the Davis mansion is to be spared 
for a while so that the daughter of one 
of the old families may be married in 
the home of her ancestors. New Or- 
leans, about to become a great city, thus 
throws aside its French and Spanish cus- 
toms to deal in grain and lumber as wel 
as cotton. 


/ PAINFUL PERIODS 


are overcome by Lydia E. Pink | 
ham’s Vegetable Compound. 








Miss Menard cured after doc- 
tors failed to help her. 


“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege- 
table Compound cured me after 
doctors had failed, and I want 
other girls to know about it. Dur- 
ing menstruation I suffered most 
intense pain low in the ab@omen 
and inmy limbs. At other times I 
i had a heavy, depressed feeling 
which made my work seem twice 
as hard, and I grew pale and thin. 
The medicine the doctor gave me 
did not do me one bit of good, and 
I was thoroughly discouraged. « The 
doctor wanted me to stop work, but, 
of course, I could not do that. I 
finally began to take Lydia E, 
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound 
and felt better after taking the first 
bottle, and after taking six bottles 
| T was entirely cured, and am now 
in perfe et health, and I am so grate- 
ful for it.” — Miss Groraig MENARI 
537 E.152nd St., New York City. - 
$5000 forfeit if original of above letter proving 
genuineness cannot be produced 

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 
Compound cures female ills when 
all other means have failed. 


for it.” 


The Ideal Beverage 


should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 


LABATT” 
India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invitea to try it, and if found 
satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 











Pimples, 


or Body. 


as no other 


With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them, 





Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 


Arsenic Soap. 


These World-Famous remedies never fail 
Blackheads, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of ‘ace 


all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 


1 to cure 
Spots, 


or nose, and 


Freckles, Liver 


They brighten and beautify the ,complexion 


r remedies on earth ¢ an, and 


Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. 





they doit que kly. 
Address all orders to 


H. B. FOULD, Room S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK 
or 20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. 


Dept. N. 


PALLOR 


the appetite returns —sleep comes easily 


disappears 


once again 


BYRR 


One wineglassful is a 


taken 


& Co., 


be 


May 


Hupon, HEBERT 


after a 


al 


course of 


any 





TONIC 
WINE 


de se. 


time. 
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MONTREAL. 





IT HAS NO 
EQUAL 


For KEEPING 
THE SKIN 
SOFT, SMOOTH 
AND WHITE 


6. 
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SOOTHING “& REFRESHING. 
Bottles, 1s. and 2s. Gd. (in England.) 


ALL SEASONS. 


SOLE MAKERS: 


- M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, 


ENGLAND, 


RD OY Ee OE ER & 
* The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” 


BEETHAM’S 


REDNESS 

) CHAPS, 

IRRITATION, 
TAN, etc. 





It entirely Removes 
and Prevents ail 
9 ROUGHNESS 
= 


as as well as 4s an 


It is unequalled 
asa 
SKIN TONIC 
EMOLLIENT. 

. 











EDWIN C. 


We 


attention to the 


take pleasure in calling your 


agency for this 


celebrated shoe for women. 


]H. &¢. BLACHFORD 


114 YONGE STREET. 


MRS, MEVER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is pertect. Luncheons first- 
only. For terms 


P. V. MEYER, 
1801 Queen Street West 
Or 'Phone Park 905. 


class address 





What Shakespeare Meant. 
She laid the heck aside 
her hand to her forehead. 

“What’s the matter?’ he 
derly. 

“ve been reading an annotated ed 
tion of Shakespeare,” she replied wea 
ily. 

“Wonderful 


and 


asked, ten 


man,” he commented 





“Wonderful!” she exclaimed. “I should 
say he was more than that. We've tak 
en up his works in our literary society ” 

“Some of the passages are subtle.” he 
remarked. “There’s a world of ugh 
back of them.” 

“T should think there was!” she ex 
claimed. “I’ve been studying on 
those passages. | began with ‘Hamlet, 
and I’ve read all of one act, including 
the notes. I’ve also read two essays on 
it, three reviews and three criticisms of 


the play as produced.” 

“You must understand it pretty thor 
oughly,” he said. 

She shook her head despondently 


“A careful and painstaking study of 
the one passage to which | have given 
the most attention,” she explained, “con 
vinces me that Shakespeare meant et 


me see! one annotated edition, two es 





pressed | 


St. Leger 
Shoe Co. 


For Fine 
Canadian and 
American 
Footwear.... 


4 Stores 


110, 210 Yonge St.,92,482 
Queen St. West, Toronto 





YOUR OSTRICH PLUMES 


will look fresh and attractive after 


201 


bei 


This 


1g cleaned 


and dyed by us. 
is an economical and con- 


venient plan. 


R. PARKER & co. ' 


Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


and 


Phones 


791 Yonge St., 
1267 Queen St. 


so Kimg St. West, 477 and 
West, 277 Queen St. East. 
{ North 2011, Main 2143 and 1004, 


\ Park 98 





i 


' + 


would you do?” 
“I'd clear 


and three criticisms— 








a aie 





Nae 





says, three reviews 
nine altogether | find that he meant 
nine separate and distinct things by it, 
and I’ve been wondering how many 
things | had in mind when he wrote 
any ‘one sentence in the play.” 
She stopped, passed her hand over her f 
forehead again and asked 
“George, what did he mean?” 
“Perhaps,” he replied thoughtfully, “he ; 
meant just what he wrote It’s a bare } 
| possibility, you know, although people ' 
do not seem disposed to concede it.” t 
A Free Choice. 
— o) 
Materfamilias—Did you give Ethel the 
choice of those two peaches as I told you 
to, Harry? Harry—Yes, ma. | told her ‘ 
she could have the smallest peach or + 
none, an’ she chose the amallest Ex. 
He Got Plucked. 
“Now,” said the examiner to the medi 
cal student, “if a man were brovght to 
you, Mr. Hawkins, suffering from an un- : 
| mistakable case of scarlet fever, what 





out,” said Hawkins 
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HE new comic opera, “The Mocking Bird,” presented 
by Mr. Brady Greer at the Princess Theater early 
in the week, was a surprise to many who scarcely 
expected so good a production from an unknown 
company. The music—and there is some genuine 

music in it—is by Mr. A. Baldwin Sloane, the libretto having 
been arranged by Mr. Sydney Rosenfeld. The score is rather 
an ambitious one, and displays a fair amount of originality. 
The action passes in New Orleans towards the* close of the 
eighteenth century. The piece shorn of its habiliments of 
rich silver-flecked brocades and powdered coiffures (by the 
way, how much of the latter style we’ve already been treated 
to this season!) would undoubtedly be rather a- sad failure, 
having little or no solid dramatic foundation on which to 
rest its laurels. As it is, the general effect is picturesque, 
particularly in the last act, where the scene is the garden of 
the marquis, and the whole company appears. The contrast 
between the elements of elegance in the clique of the Gover- 
nors court and the dim figures of the slaves, with their 
bronzed faces and prominent eyes gleaming like so many orbs 
of light, is very striking, and the last of a series of really 
graceful dances is given accompanied by the chorus of “The 
Moon Song,” the latter being the principal hit of the even- 
ing, another favorite being “The Point of View,” a duet sung 
by Mr. Edgar Atchison Ely—as Bob Finchley, a dashing 
Virginian—and Mr. Walter Ware, in the role of Jean Le 
Farge. a gentlemanly pirate traveling as Jacques Villiers. 
Miss Madeline Besley, the principal woman of the company, 
as Yvette Millett, the ward of Maxime Granpre, a wealthy 
citizen of New Orleans, is beautifully chic and bright. Mr. 
Roland Carter as General Aubrey, Governor of Louisiana, Is 
worthy of note. Mr. Arthur Stanford as Eugene De Lorme, 
the Governor’s secretary and Yvette’s betrothed, is an ac 
quisition to the cast, while Mr. T. W. Goodwin as Maxime 
Granpre and Mrs. Kittie Baldwin as the Marquise de Villa- 
bois are excellent, carrying out to perfection the old adage, 


“no fool like an old fool.” 
* * * 











“The Sign of the Cross” is the sort of spectacular melo- 
drama which specially appeals to the artistic standards of a 
large section of the theater-going public, and is, therefore, 
sure of liberal patronage, even when the production is not of 
the highest excellence. The performance as given at the 
Grand Opera House this week gave great pleasure to the 
large audiences. The story of Christianity’s early struggle 
with the pagan power of Rome is one of never-failing in- 
terest, and possesses great possibilities for both the dramatic 
writer and actor. George Flood as Marcus Superbus deep- 
ened his former good impression, and Miss Rose Tapley as 
Mercia was most pleasing in her elocution. The rest of the 
company were satisfactory. 


* + . 


A fair menu is offered in the vaudeville line at Shea’s this 


week Miss Katherine Bloodgood, contralto, who has ap- 
peared here before, is, as usual, a treat to listen to. She has 
met with a splendid reception here daily. Jules and Ella 
Garrison, “the Boisterous Burlesquers,” are here with the 


same travesty as of yore--blood-curdling and _ ridiculous. 
They costume their turn handsomely, however, and the act 
has many good features. Ed Harrington, ventriloquist, gives 
an enjoyable performance. The Merrills are experts in cycle 
manipulation. and do many daring feats, which have not lost 
their power to please, though seen so frequently on former 
eccasions. Many a covetous eye was cast upon Milly Capell’s 
beautiful horse. He is a superb creature, and displays as- 
tounding sagacity. Whitney Brothers, musicians, have a novel 
offering of sweet harmonies. An exceptionally fine moving 
picture closes the bill, which is altogether a most satisfactory 
one. 
* 7 * 

Mr. Frank Yeigh will open his season on Monday evening 
next, the 19th instant, in Association Hall, with a new 
and most attractive subject, “The Grand Tour, Through 
Home and Foreign Lands.” A series of beautiful stereopticon 
views will be used to illustrate the subject, and a delightful 
evening’s entertainment is assured those who attend. His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor will preside. 

* * * 

E. H. Sothern’s new play, Justin Huntley McCarthy’s 
“Proud Prince,” has been denounced by the clergy of Detroit 
as a “most lascivious play.” The local police and mayor of 
the Straits City also “jumped on” Mr. Sothern 

eres 

To secure an effective entrance for the star has always 
been the ambition of the librettist. Francis Wilson, Frank 
Daniels and Weber and Fields have long been noted for the 
unique manner in which they made their first appearance. 
Until this season the women stars have been content to come 
on any old way, so long as they had a good song as soon 
as they reached the cemter of the stage. But in the new 
Jackobowski and Paulton opera, “Winsome Winnie,” Miss 
Paula Edwardes has an entrance which makes all the others 
look like back numbers. The scene represents a public square 
in Montenegro, with a high sea wall in the background. One 
of Miss Edwardes’ well-rounded legs is first observed in a 
frantic effort to scale the wall, then a hand appears, and then 
her head and the balance of her body. Whereupon she sits 
up, draws a long breath, and bursts into her opening song, 
“They’re Looking tor Me.” 

.* . * 

At the Princess Theater will be presented next week for 
a return engagement “A Ohinese Honeymoon.” It comes here 
with a record of a successful twelvemonth in New York, and 
is being played in the third year in London. This record 
puts this musical comedy on a par with “Mikado” and the 
other Gilbert and Sullivan offerings. The plot of the comedy 
concerns the woes of an aged bridegroom, Samuel Pineapple, 
and his charming but jealous bride, who go to China on their 
honeymoon, accompanied by eight bridesmaids, 
pose is to keep an eye on the groom. Of course there are 
the usual comic opera and the edicts concerning 
kisses result in the entanglement of the newly-married couple, 
the bride beirlg claimed by the Emperor and the groom being 
compelled to wed the Chinese princess. The princess herself 
has indulged in a little masquerade, and has become enamored 
with Pineapple’s nephew, so there is double woe in the en 
forced wedding of the uncle, whose unhappy household is 
thrown into a turmoil. Finally, through the interference of 
a little English waiter-girl who has the faculty of bobbing 
up in the right places, just like a regular deus ex machina, 
the complications are straightened out and the different 
couples reunited in proper form. The book was written by 
George Dance and the music composed by Howard Talbot. 
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Two English Cartoons Indicating the Present Political Point of View of a Section of Voters. 


Chamberlain’s 


Tariff Campaign. 


Messrs. Shubert and Nixon and Zimmerman make the claim 
for the production that it is one of the most notable that 


has ever been presented to the public in regard to gorgeous- 


ness of costumes and beautiful scenic 
* a * 


effects. 


The Jules Grau Opera Company, which presented Sousa’s 
“El Capitan” and “The Wizard of the Nile” to large and ap- 
preciative audiences at the Grand Opera House last season, 


Miss Ethel Balch. 


lows: 


been arranged 
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday evenings and Wednes- 


will open a week’s en- 
gagement at the saine 


theater on Monday ev-. 


ing, and there is every 
indication that the 
company will receive 
as flattering a_recep- 
tion as that of last 
season. Mr. Grau’s pre- 
sentation of the operas 
is said to be particu- 


larly noteworthy on ac-; 


count of the generosity 
with which he has 
equipped them. With 
the company are sev- 
eral of the best singers 
heard in comic opera. 
Among the favorites in 
the cast are John Hen- 


derson, William Her- 
man West, Joseph W. 
Smith, Annie Marie 


Tyler, Bessie Fairbairn 
and Ethel Balch. By 
an arrangement with 
Mr. Matt Grau, the 
business representative 
of the company, the 
bill for the week has 
as fol- 


day matinee, Sousa’s “El Capitan;” Thursday, Friday, Satur- 


day evenings and Saturday matinee, 


suecess, “The Wizard of the Nile.” 
* * * 

For next week Mr. Shea 
Mr. Thurston has the largest, most 


most remarkable illusion act of the season. 


load of baggage and seven assistants. 


advertises the Great 


Frank Daniels’ famous 


Thurston. 
handsomely staged and 
He carries a car 
There will be, in addi- 





RIGHT IN GEORGE E.’S LINE. 
Joseph Chamberlain—You should feel at home, Mr. Foster; it’s the old N. P. platform, you know. 
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The War Office Scandals. 


tion, Mayme Gehrue and John Ford, Rice and Cady, the 
Albano Troupe, Christiana’s Monkeys, and the Delmore Sis- 
ters. 

* * * 


Mr. and Mrs. James K. Hackett are too popular with 
playgoers to allow either of them to indulge in a stage death 
with impunity. On the production of his new play, “John 
Ermine,” in Boston, Mr. Hackett had a pathetic death scene. 
The audience did not approve of it, so now the hero is al- 
lowed to live happily ever after. In her new play, “Judith,” 
produced in Buffalo this week, Miss Mannering had a beau- 
tiful sort of Camille death arranged and a lovely new tea 
gown all bought and paid for especially for her to die in. 
But at the dress rehearsals the management decided that 
they would offend the public by allowing Miss Mannering to 
die seven times a week, so a hurry call was sent for the play- 
wright, Mr. Ramsay Morris, and he was ordered to bring 
his heroine back to life. 





How Well We Know Each Other. 


c ANADA was well in evidence at the Palace Theater the 
other night,, says the “Canadian Gazette” (London). 
“Datas” was on the stage going through his wonder- 

ful date performance.- Not a racehorse but he knew the year 

of its victory, if it ever had one; not a shipwreck but he 
could tell you all about it; not a murder but he seemed to 
have been peeping through the keyhole. At last a shrill 

voice. came from the gallery: , 

“When was the last spike driven in the Canadian Pacific 
Railway?” 

With his hands in his pockets, “Datas” started off with 
his accustomed assurance: “The Canadian Pacific Railway 
was begun in eighteen ’undred and thirty-four, and the last 
spike was driven 2 

Voice interrupting from the gallery: 
talking about the Grand Trunk Railway.” 

“Datas”: “You asked about the Canadian Pacific Railway, 
sir, and I am telling you. The Canadian Pacific was begun 
in eighteen ’undred and thirty-four, and . . .” 

Voice: “No, no—all wrong: the Canadian Pacific was 
hardly thought of before 1880.” 

“Fine railway that,” ejaculated “Datas,” and passed on 
hurriedly to answer other questions. 

The sequel is not less illustrative of English acquaintance 
with Canadian affairs. A man sitting next to the Canadian 
questioner turned to him and_ said: 

“Ah! you caught him that time; but I suppose you can’t 








“No, no; you're 








expect him to know about things outside our own country.” 
“Oh, yes,” said the Canadian, “you can. I have tested 
him about the landing of convicts in New South Wales; and 
he knew.” : ; 
“Ah, well,” replied the man, “that’s our own country, so 
to speak, isn’t it?—within the Empire, you know.” 
The Canadian relapsed into thoughtful silence. 





Lawn-Bowling. 





SCENE 1: (Victoria Club, 11 p.m., Saturday, 10th inst.) 

Bromley-Hughes: “I say, old fellah, we extinguished those 
duffers (I beg the pardon of the High School Board) from 
the East.” 

Merritton-Brown: “By Jove, yes; let us celebrate. Waitah, 
two Scotch and a split soda.” 

SCENE 2: (Granite Club, 10 p.m., Monday, 12th inst.) 

Josiah B.: “Weel, mon, but they are innocents in the 
West. What a fine joke—they thocht they had dooned us, 
but we are like Paddy’s cork, we are always on top.” 

Barney: “Be gorra, that is a thrue sayin’. Have a wee 
drop? I say, boy, bring us two Gooderham’s Special.” 

The above exemplifies the feeling existing between West 
and East on Saturday and Monday last, respectively. 

On Saturday afternoon the largest and, taking into con- 
sideration the number taking part, the most exciting lawn 
bowling contest that has ever taken place in Canada, was 
participated in, when 416 players trundled for the supremacy 
of their respective districts. The result (as finally verified) 
was a victory for the East by 24 shots, although the first 
report gave the West a narrow margin of 7. It was sad, 
indeed. that the Westerners were deluded by this one day 
majority, and Whoever blundered is responsible for a consid- 
erable amount spent in a pseudo-celebration. 

The Home for Incurable Children is a gainer by the con- 
test to the extent of $51, as under the rules governing the 
contest each losing rink contributes $1, and in all there were 
fifty-one who had to contribute. The credit of the victory 
must be attributed to the players on the Granite and Queen 
City lawns, although Canada and the Victorias tried hard to 
avert defeat. At Kew Beach, where New Toronto and Park- 
dale played by special invitation, the local club suffered a 
bad defeat, only one Kew Beach rink being up, the veteran 
Sandy Gemmell’s. There were some amusing scenes incident. 
to the day’s play. At the Canada’s Messrs. Draper and Oak- 
ley of Balmy Beach entertained the bowlers with their fam- 
ous “Bear dance.” At the Caer-Howell the heavyweights of 
the game, “Papa” Davies and Harbormaster Postlethwaite, 
strove for the supremacy, but the former got in his best licks 
and ran the Harbormaster aground by the score of 24 to 16. 

Much thanks is due to the honorary secretary, Mr. C. 
Swabey, for the care and attention he bestowed on the ecarry- 
ing out of this the eleventh ‘contest. He had mastered every 
detail and the game progressed without a single hitch, so 
explicit were his instructions to the respective secretaries 
of clubs. 

Two rinks of the “Ramblers,” a new organization, visited 
Brampton on Thursday. They were royally entertained, were 
shown through the Dale conservatories, given a fine supper, 
and then retaliated by taking the Bramptons into camp. 

LUNA. 





+e ————— 


A Bargain. 

The woman was at the bargain counter and was plainly 
distressed. “These goods,” said she, “have been marked down 
from five dollars to four?” 

“Yes, ma’am,” replied the clerk. 

“And these others have been marked down from five dollars 
and ten cents to four?” 

“Yes, ma’am.” 

“I like the first.” ‘ 

“It’s an excellent bargain.” re 

“But the other is a better one,” she insisted. 


“You couldn’t make the five dollar goods three-ninety, 
could you?” ; 


“No, ma’am,” 

“Id take them in a minute, if you would.” 

“I am not permitted to do it.” 

“,d much rather have them.” 

“You'll find them very satisfactory.” 

“But the other is the better bargain.” She hesitated again. 
“Well,” she said at last, “give me the five-ten goods for four 
dollars.” 

Later she confided to a friend: “They weren’t at all what 
I want; but I’m too good a shopper to be satisfied with a 
discount of a dollar when I can get a dollar-ten.” 





A Common Weakness. 

Dr. Joseph Le Conte was an authority, recognized by the 
world at large, on the science of vision. One day he was show- 
ing a class how to detect the blind spot in the human eye. He 
took two coins and held them, one in each hand, before him 
on the table. “Look at both of these steadily,” said he, “and 
gradually move them in opposite directions. Presently they 
will pass beyond the range of vision. That is due to the blind 


spot. Continue the movement, and the ce‘ns will again emerge 
to view.” Then the philosopher and naturalist had his little 
joke. “You can experiment for yourself at home,” said he. 


“But if you are unsuccessful, try some other object instead of 
a coin, Some people have no blind spot for money.” 





Interchangeable Parts. 





“My brother bought an automobile here last week,” said 
an angry man to the salesman who stepped forward to greet 
him, “and he says you told him if anything broke you would 
supply a new part.” “Certainly,” said the clerk. “What does 
he want?” “He wants two deltoid muscles, 1 couple of knee- 
pans, one elbow and about half a yard of cuticle,” said the 
man, “and he wants ’em right away.” 
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“ MUSHROOMING.” 


AN ENGLISH GIRL’S EXPERIENCE IN CANADA, 





My Dear Selina: 


Of course you are longing for the first instalment of my 
“Life and Letters” in Golden Canada; and you will naturally 
want to know about the things which are most different 
from the ways of our “right little, tight little Island.” 

I have picked out an example from my invitation list, 
where the first item reads, “Mushroom hunt and supper, 
September 26th,” and will tell you how it was done. 

One of my fellow passengers on board the s.s. “Sapolian” 
was a Canadian who, besides being a photographer’ and a 
shuffleboard champion, was an expert on mushroomology; 
faney so many gifts being combined in one man. We have 
nothing like that in England. We were all chatting on deck 
-a party of home-going Torontonians and I, the newcomer, 
immensely interested to hear Canada and Canadians discussed. 
I remember the Expert was saying, “The fall is just the love- 
liest time of the year to come out; you couldn’t have timed 
vour arrival better.” I responded with the smile of a com- 
mended disciple, and was prepared to be as pleased with 
Canada as I was with myself. It seemed so intelligent to 
arrive—even by chance—when a countfy was putting forth 
its best efforts. 

. The chat went on. “Oh, yes, the days in the fall are still 
bright, but cool and fresh, and we have the loveliest long 
walks in the woods in search of mushrooms.” 

“What!” I exclaimed. “Mushrooms in autumn! 

“Well, of course, we expect to find them right on till No- 
vember. We start off early in the afternoon——” 

Surprised before, I was incredulous now. “Surely you 
don’t say you find them in the afternoon?” I asked. 

. “Why ever not?” they chorused. 

I explained that in England mushrooms never occur in 
the afternoon being semi-nocturnal in their habits; that 
the persons most familiar with them are astronomers, mar- 
ket gardeners, and burglars on duty. “Ordinary people,” 
[ said, “usually make one attempt in their youth to hunt 
them, by setting the alarm clock for 3.30 a.m. in order to 
eatch them with the early worm. After that once, one feels 
that eight hours’ sleep is far more wholesome than mush- 
rooms. The next attempt is made in broad daylight, but 
usually the policeman on the night beat has been there first. 
On the way home one stocks the empty basket at the green 
grocer’s with champignons, at one and sixpence a pound.” 

The Expert and his wife agreed that under those circum- 
stances it was impossibfe to get to know the mushroom as 
it should be known. They promised me that they would 
organize a party on purely Canadian lines. 

The course of three weeks found the promise a reality 
and our party merrily on its way to High Park. The Expert 
led the way with a “grip” (translation, “handbag”) to hold 
the spoil, and, as we went, asked me if I knew of many 
varieties in England. 1 answered truthfully that I knew of 
only two kinds, one for breakfast and the other for intending 
suicides. He thought this a poor assortment. “In Canada,” 
he said, “there are hundreds of edible mushrooms, though 
puff-balls are certainly the best.” 

I know you're turning pale, Selina. I did. 

Do you remember the time when I was smacked for pok- 
ing a puff-ball with a stick, and nurse thought we might die 
before we got home? 

I dropped a few paces behind after this and wondered 
what exeuse I could make for not staying to supper. It 
seemed hard to die thus on the threshold of a new enter- 
prise. 

We were straying now through a delicious birch wood, 
where tall, silver stems shot up far dbove into a golden 
haze of autumn boughs in sunlight. Here and there, nestled 
at the roots, toadstools of yeliow arose, nearly imitating the 
falling leaves in color; but, though I saw the ‘others stooping 
now and then to gather, myself I could see no trace of the 
familiar white- capped mushroom. 

When the Expert put down the bag to grub for a speci- 
men I looked in. To my horror it was half full of various 
fungi, and on the top one of those pink ones I once wanted 
to paint. but was not allowed to bring into the house. 

I believe after that a desperate calm possessed me. I 
boldly picked a most poisonous looking yellow toadstool and 
presented it, in irony, to the Expert. He prodded it with his 
penknife to seare off its most prominent inhabitants, and 
explained that it was the “Lacterious sulphurious curious”— 
the name alone | thought was enough, but he added it to 
the collection. I now determined to make the most of my 
last afternoon, and threw in anything I could find, even an 
acorn or two, and made always for the most deadly-looking 
specimens. 

In this way I managed to contribute, among others, two 
poisonous kinds and one doubtful, and felt quite hurt at 
their being disparaged. I felt sure that if somebody would 
only try them they might prove nourishing after all. The 
names were, I think, “Bacterious spurious furious” and 
“Mortibus terribilis suddenis,” but no one shared my en- 
thusiasm for them. By this time my former anxieties were 
changed in kind, not in degree. I began to be afraid that 
we had not collected enough for everyone to have two help- 
ings at supper. I was more than doubtful about some little, 
dried-up, brown ones, and wondered in whose plate they 
would come. Howevér, like Normandy pippins, they swelled 
when soaked. At supper, which was very welcome after our 
long tramp, the collection made a very good show, tempor- 
arily. 

Now, Selina, I have made you very anxious, but this is 
a tale of days ago and I am still alive and considering a course 
of berries for my next picnic. 

When I come back I shall draw large crowds in England 
by eating puff-balls, for charity, at open-air entertainments. 
1 shall establish a toadstool trust, and who knows but that 
the British public may assimilate puff-balls and protection 
in the same era? 

The name of Joseph will go down to posterity equally 
1onored with that of one who now signs herself 


Your affectionate BILHELMINA. 
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The Successful Man. 


ee ELL,” said the business partner of the successful 
man, “how did you enjoy your trip? Seems to 


me you don’t look quite as well as usual.” 

“IT don’t notice any improvement in my health myself,” 
said the successful man. “Native air may suit some people, 
but it is my impression that a man has to stay in it all the 
time to get the good of it. If I had not left it in the first 
place I’d have been all right to-day. They’re a sleepy lot 
down there, though. They don’t seem to notice that the 
world is moving, or to care a continental whether it does or 
not. Nine-tenths of them don’t know the meaning of the 
word ‘hustle.’ ” 

“Well we know the meaning of it here,” said the partner. 
‘Look at that batch of contracts piled up since you left. 
Look over the papers now, will you?” 

“What’s the use?” said the successful man, fretfully. “If 
you ever want to realize what a failure you are, just go to 
your home town and interview the village loafer. I did 
that. 

“I hadn’t seen Billy simce I left the place to come to 
foronto. I remember him as a hulking, over-grown boy, about 
five years older than myself, but even then he had acquired 
the reputation of being the most take-it-easy youth in the 
ounty. 

“T ran across him while I was out walking. He was sitting 
vith his back against a big willow, well in the shade, fishing, 
ind the moment he turned his head I knew him. 

“ ‘Hello, Bill! What luck?’ He looked at me in a puzzled 
vay and pointed to a string of fish he had tied to a root of 
he willow. Then I sat down beside him and began to talk 

» him. After a while he hauled in a big two-pound bass. 
That’s good enough to eat, Henry,’ 
out now, ain’t it?’ 

“He started a fire. Then groping in the hollow of the tree 
e pulled out about a dozen ears of green corn and a frying 
pan and some salt pork. He had some tins of stuff hidden 
there, teo, and a big muskmelon, and a chunk of bread rolled 
Rn a newspaper. First of all he coated the ears of unhusked 
orn with the mud from the bank of the creek, and covered 
them with coals, and then he cheaned and cut up the 
ass and got some slices of pork frying. Next he shook out 
some cornmeal upon the newspaper, rolled the fish in it, and 
started it frying, and in about twenty minutes there was a 
meal ready that I would have given ‘$50 to eat. 

“I was asking him questions while he was cooking. He 
said he wasn’t doin’ much of anythin’, ’specially in the sum 
rer, Not much of anythin’ any time. He hadn’t married, 
so there wasn’t no need of it. There was always birds in the 
air and fish in the waters and rabbits in the ground, and 
there was corn growin’ in the fields, and lots of other things. 
No need 0’ going hungry, and a fellow could always peddle 





he says ‘It’s noon, 













The Banana Industry of Jamaica. 
by the great storm in August. 


Shipping bananas to the United States and Canada. 








This industry was largely ruined 








a string of fish or suthin’ for what terbacker an’ store truck 
he needed. ‘Winter time,’ he said, ‘I ¢’n do a few chores for 
my board and lodgin’ and I play the fiddle for dances. 

“*But what’s the matter with you, Henry? Why don’t 
you eat?’ ; 

“I told him my diet was principally oxygenated wheat 
germs. ‘What’s them?’ he asked. 

“I explained and*told him what dyspepsia was. 
know. Happy man! 

“Then he began to eat. 

“*What are you doin’, Henry?’ he asked, between mouth- 
fuls. 

“T told him, but the fact that I had been successful didn’t 
seem to impress him. He kept on questioning me. 

“So you work all day from seven or eight in the mornin’ 
an’ sometimes till late at night?’ he said. “Then you have to 
eat that truck you tell me about! An’ yeh lie awake nights 
an’ can’t get ter sleep! Can’t eat good vittles, can’t sleep, 
an’ work all the time! What d’ye do it fer, Henry? 

“*T don’t know,’ I said. 

“He threw away the last of the melon rind, sighed con- 
tented)y, and pulling a corncob pipe from his pocket, filled 
and lic it. Then, leaving his seat on the log, he stnetched 
himself out on the grass and smoked, looking at me thought- 
fully the while. Presently he took his pipe from his mouth 
and said, ‘Henry, I’m mighty sorry for you.’ 

“I’ve been sorry for myself ever since,” 
cessful man. 


He didn’t 


concluded the suc- 
DEMAR. 
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ROM a Toronto gentleman recently returned from 
EF Jamaica, “Saturday Night” has received the following 
article, together with the accompanying views: 

“To the large number of Canadians who have spent a 
part of the year in Jamaica amid the beauties of the tropical 
scenery and have enjoyed the delightful drives through miles 
upon miles of banana groves, under cocoanut palms and 
bread-fruit trees, the recent devastating hurricane which 
swept over the island will cause sincere regret, and call forth 
expressions of sympathy for the hospitable and kindly folk 
who have been so sorely stricken. Shipping in the harbors 
suffered severely. Vessels were smashed to pieces. All oper- 
ations on the inland telegraph system were suspended, the 





Banana Grove at St. Mary, Jamaica, after the storm. 


wires being down in almost every direction. Houses were 
unroofed and in many cases levelled to the ground. In Port 
Antonio almost every building was destroyed. The country 
parishes presented a scene of devastation. On many of the 
plantations not a banana tree was left standing, and 
looked as if they had been cut down by a knife. Pewate 
trees, broken fences and scattered foliage marked the hurri- 
cane’s path. 

“Fortunately the loss of life was small considering the 
severity of the storm. It will take months to repair the 
havoc wrought in a few hours, but the islanders are showing 
a brave front and are making every effort to meet the heavy 





loss. 
“The early hours of the llth of August will never be 7 
gotten by the islanders. Shortly after midnight rain com- 
menced to fall in heavy, fitful gusts. Soon the wind rote, | 
gaining momentarily in velocity until the island was en- 
compassed by a violent hurricane. The wind swept es an 
from the north-east, at the tremendous rate of 120 miles an 
hour. The hurricane later became circular, the wind blowing 
apparently from all points. At about 5.30 a.m. it abated 
slightly; buildings still rocked, however, and every few min- 
utes brought fresh sounds of houses being unroofed, trees 
snapping and poles falling. At 7.30 the storm was over and 
Nature again serene. a 2 R* | 





Thespis Sartoria. 


Oh. the classical drama is a horrible bore 
And the epigram play makes me weary; 
French farces and leg-shows I care for no more, 
Of women with pasts I am leery. 
The disrobing drama is sickening rot; 
jut the drama of clothes is the worst of the lot. 
“Town Topics.” 





A Bargain Umbrella. 


that his’ wife looked up in suspicion, “I wish 

you'd have a look at those bargain umbrellas 

to-morrow morning. I never have time to attend 

to anything like that, and I see that Grabon is 

advertising three dollar umbrellas for $1.49. There are only 
sixty-two of them, so you'll have to be there early.” 

“Un,” 

bargains.” 

“I don’t believe,” said Mr. Jenkins with dignity, “in wo 
men who rush every morning to buy absurd things that they 
don’t want, and who never examine a thing to see if it really 
is a bargain. But Jim Harrison was showing me an umbrella 
that his wife bought at a sale two weeks ago. It cost only 
$1.50, and it looks a great deal better than the swell one I 
bought in Buffalo and that our last maid carried off as a 
souvenir.” 

“I don’t believe that Louisa did anything of the kind. She 
was fearfully untidy, but I’m sure she was perfectly honest. 
Look at how religious she was. 
League night.” 

“There were people in the city of St. 


replied his wife, “1 thought you didn’t ‘believe in 


She never missed an Epworth 


| 
oe THEL,” said Mr. Henry Jenkins in a voice so = 
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Thomas who could 


have given Louisa points on religion. And they took more 
than umbrellas. But [ wish you wouldn’t stray from the 
question. Will you go and look at those umbrellas? You 
needn’t get one unless they seem pretty decent. And, by 
the way, you may as well look at those golf waistcoats, too 
You wanted a red one, didn’t you?” 

“Yes,” beamed Mrs. Jenkins. “I'll have an early break- 
fast. That’s the worst of living in Parkdale.” . . . 

So the breakfast was early, very early, 21d Mrs. Jenkins 
partook of half a roll and then said that “she must run.” 

“Now, don’t get anything that looks cheap,” warned 
Henry. “I wish you’d get some decent coffee when you're 
shopping. This stuff is all real estate.” 

“[ usually make the coffee myself,’ said his departing 
spouse, “but I can’t go after bargains and cook the break- 
fast too.” A few minutes later she returned, breathless and 
flushed. 

“T wish you would look at this skirt, Henry. Of course, 
the car was just leaving the corner, and when I went to run 
I stepped on this wretched thing and tore half a yard of 
velvet binding.” 

“Why can’t you women learn to wear skirts of a reason 
able length? You'll set to Yonge street about ten o’clock.” 

“Well I suppose I'll have to buy a walking skirt. I 
thought I’d economize and wear out this old thing this 
autumn. I suppose you haven’t any pins?” 

“You'd better put off going till to-morrow. I don’t care 
a great deal about the umbrella.” 

“Henry Jenkins, I said l’d go, and I’m going. There! It 
doesn’t look so bad. You can’t say that I’m unwilling to 
make a little sacrifice to please you.” ; 

“What about the umbrella?” said Mr. 
had carefully dispensed the evening roast. 

“Well, I must tell you all about it. I suppose I’d better 
begin at the beginning.” 

“It might be as well,” said her husband, blandly. 

“T wish you wouldn’t be sareastic, Henry. It will get me 
all confused. And, anyway, you were mistaken about the 
price. The umbrellas were $1.89 instead of $1.49, and there 
was only one left when I got there, and there was: something 
wrong with one of the ribs.” i 

“Fracture, maybe. Well, did you get it?” 

“Yes. I thought I’d better, for the clerk said they 
wouldn’t have another sale for weeks, and that it was splen- 
did value for the money and that it wouldn’t cut as soon as 
if it were all silk, and vet it looked quite as good as silk. 
So I took it, and then it looked so awfully like rain and I 
hadn't any umbrella or rain-cloak with me,and I told him he 
needn’t send it. Then I went to look at the golf waistcoats and 
capes. Youknow [had quite decided on red, but there was the 
sweetest thing there—white with gold threads in it and gilt 
buttons. It was only a dollar more than the others, and I 
bought it, because you never seem to care for me much in 
red. It looked horribly loud beside the white. I know you'll 
like this white-and-gold affair, because it’s very much like 
Mrs.. Manning’s—and you've always said that she dresses in 
such good taste. I met Gertrude Smith and we had lunch 
together.” 

‘At Grabon’s?” 

“Mercy, no! I didn’t think vou'd like to ses your wife in 
that stuffy room at those hosribly cheap tables. You see, | 
hadn’t eaten any breakfast worth speaking of, and I felt like 
a substantial lunch with pleasant surroundings. So we had 
mushrooms and Neapolitan ice cneam. It was my treat, be- 
cause I felt rather mean about not having Gertrude to my 
last tea, and she had been so good to me when my ankle was 
sprained last March. We really had an awfully nico time at 
lunch, and I felt ever so much better afterwards. A little 
change like that is ever so refreshing. You must enjoy hav- 
ing vour lunch down town every day.” 

“When I’ve time to take anything but pie and coffee. A 
business man’s lunch isn’t all cakes and ale. I can tell you.” 

“But I must tell you about the umbrella. I took the 
Belt Line car to go up and see Mabel Gordon. Just as the 
car was jerking around the corner of Spadina, a heavy old 
gentleman caught the handle of my umbrella to save himself 
from falling. The handle was such a pretty one—natural 
wood, you know—but it couldn’t have been very strong, for 
it snapped off in a moment. Of course, I had to be very nice 
about it, for he was a judge and he did not mean to be so 
careless. However, [ took the umbrella round to the jowel- 
er’s and they’re going to put a lovely silver handle on it.” 

“The jeweler’s! Good heavens! And I thought it was to 
be a bargain.” 

“Well, you see, it’s your birthday next week, and I just 
thought I would give you the new handle for a present I’m 
going to have your monogram on it.” 

“Oh, yes. It’s awfully good of you, Ethel, but I—I 





Jenkins, after he 


thought it would be a bargain.” 

“Well, so it is. <All but the handle. It looks just like 
silk, and there’s a good steel rod and all the rest of it. I've 
had such a nice day, and I’m sure you'll like the umbrella.” 

CANADIENNE, 





“D’ye know, Hooligan, you look like the divil wid a mus- 


tache.” 
“Yis; I’m goin’ to shave it off.” 
“Lave it on; yez’ll look worse widout it.” 


Wigs on the Green. 


HEN cockades were first donned by the servants 
of a Toronto family, their right to the privilege 


was questioned. A similar difficulty is agitating 
London, where time-honored tradition has it that only 
princes and peers may have be-wigged footmen on their ear- 
riages, The fact was learned by Mrs. Cornelius Vanderbilt 
last summer, just after she had decided on having her ser- 
vants rigged out in the fashion indicated. She wisely re- 
frained, but a tempest in a teapot has developed over the 
fact that certain persons of the “new rich” have boen appear- 
ing in Hyde Park with be-wigged footmen, and, oblivious to 
the customs they are trampling under foot, ride haughtily 
by with their footmen grandly powdered. Worst of ‘all is 
the wife of a certain South African millionaire who has the 
wigs of her footmen ornamented with five white curls on 
either side. In the days of the Georges, only the Royal 
family used five curls, and the conservative element shuddered 
when this example of lese majeste was shown. In London 
it is said that the Court will soon post a list of regulations 
that will inform persons how many curls should be worn on 
footmen’s wigs and also what persons are entitled to this 
mark of rank. 





“Joe” Chamberlain's Un-English Life. 


HILE the aggressiveness of Joseph Chamberlain ap- 
W peals to the sporting blood of the Briton, it is a 
remarkable fact that he has no taste whatsoever for 
sports, and cares as litthe for golf, cricket, boating or shoot- 
ing as he does for horse racing. He boasts that his only 
walk is upstairs to bed, or perhaps a stroll through his green- 
houses at Highbury. Why any one who can drive should 
ever wish to walk, or even indulge in the exertion of riding 
on horseback, is a perfect mystery to him. So he takes his 
exercise by smoking big cigars, with an occasional pipe when 
he is at home. In one word, his life is essentially sedentary, 
and in this respect un-English. Yet not only does it in no 
way impair his hold on the admiration of his countrymen, 
but he actually seems to thrive on it, and to-day, although 
nearly seventy years of age, he looks at least ten or fifteen 
years younger. “Joe” Chamberlain has figured in 
many different roles, but there are few people who are aware 
that he has written several plays of a rather light order, 
which have been produced on the amateur stage, while he 
has also been prominent in Sunday school work and con- 
spicuous as a Sunday school teacher. In fact, he is, with the 
possible exe eption of Mr. Gladstone, the only English Cabinet 
Minister who is on record as ever having taught a Bible class. 
He is not a member of the Established Church of England, 
but a Nonconformist, and his Sunday school work has been 
in connection with the Methodist chapels in Birmingham and 
the now defunct Carter’s Lane Chapel in London.—Ex-Attache 
in New York “Tribune.” 





Omar for Housewives. 


To-morrow a new Cook will come, you say. 
Yes, but where leaves the Cook of yesterday? 

And this sweet summer day that brings me Rose, 
Shall take Irene and Mary Jane away. 


I sometimes think that never Burns the Bread 

So Black as when the Tea is Boiling Red; 
That every Cabbage plant the Garden wears 

Knows more than any human Cabbage head. 


And this new Maid who looks so fresh and Green, 

On whom with all my woes I fain would Lean; 
Ah, lean upon her Lightly, for who knows 

How soon She will get up and Quit the Scene? 


Ah, my new Handmaid, fill the pan that clears 
To-day of unwashed dishes, stacked im tiers. 
To-morrow? Why, to-morrow I may be 
Myself Obliged to wash them—and for Years! 


Whether we roll in Gold or have to Pinch 7 
Whether the Heart Despair or merely Flinch, 

The window panes grow Speckier hour by hour, 
The Parlor Dust is thickening inch by inch. 


And I remember, watching on a day. 

Where Sue at china teacups thumped away, 
Till with its all-obliterated edge 

One murmured, “Gently, Susan, gently, pray!” 


A Box of Biscuits underneath the Bough 
A Can of Beans, a bag of Salt, and thou 

Burned out and Singing in the Wilderness 
Ah, wilderness were Paradise enow! 


So when the Angel of the Muddy Drink 

Called Coffee, throws the Grounds into the Sink, 
And taking her Departure leaves you there 

Alone to Clean Things Up, you shall not Shrink. 


\h, make the Best of so-called Help, my friend, 
Until we, too, into the Dust descend. 
Take up the Work where hirelings left it off, 
Sans Hope, sans Help, sans Dishcloth, and sans End. 
Ethelwyn Wetherald in “Good Housekeeping.” 








A Woman's Secret. 





IR WILLIAM PLAYFAIR, who has recently died in 
London after having been for years one of the lead- 
ing physicians of England, had 1 painful but instruct- 
ive experience early in his practice. A patient eonfided 
to himin the course of illmess certain facts about him- 

self. Sir William mentioned them to Lady Playfair, his wife. 
She passed them on to an intimate friend, also a woman, and 
in the end they became public property. The patient brought 
suit for damages against the physician, and recovered the 
enormous sum of sixty thousand dollars 

The incident has been used hundreds of times by lecturers 
to medical students to point the danger of violating profes- 
sional contidence. It might well have been taken to heart by 
women also. Probably the wife might better remain in ig 
noranee of her husband’s professional secrets. But she who, 
knowing them, uses them to spice her conversation is surely 
more deserving of contempt than the contiding husband. 

The “Vll never tell” of a woman was long regarded as a 
sort of permissible joke—everybody understanding that the 
phrase meant nothing. Plutarch reports of Marcus Cato that 
in his whole life he most repented of three things, and the 
first of these was that he hed 





trusted a secret to a woman. 
tut the twentieth century has nearly outgrown that bitte 
word, thinks the “Youth’s Companion.” With the extension 
of women’s edueation and of their responsibilities there has 
com a deepening of their sense of honor. They make fewer 
protests of secrecy, and they practice it more 





Women and the Proverbs. 


\ wonderful similarity exists in the sayings about women 
current in the various nations 

The Spanish rhyme has it: “Were a woman as little as 
she is good, a pea pod would make her a gown and a hood.” 

An old English saving: “If a man lose a woman and a 
farthing he will be sorry he lost the farthing.” 

The French adage “A man of straw ts worth a woman of 
gold - 

The German: “There are only two good women in the 


world—one dead and the other can’t be found.” 


The Scoteh say “Honest men marry soon wise men 


never.” 

In Fife thev sav: “The next best thing to no wife is a 
good wife.” 

The Arabian declares “Words are women; deeds are 
men,” 


The Persian savs that a woman’s wisdom is under her heel 

The German affirms that every daughter of Eve would 
rather be beautiful than good 

rhe German also asserts that whenever there is mischief 
brewing a woman and a priest are at the bottom of it 

The Persian asserts that women and dragons are best out 
of the world 


_ 


When a hasty word hath once been spoken a team of four 
horses may pursue, but cannot bring it back, say the Japan 


ese 


An orator recently coined the word “newspaperiety,” 
meaning the notoriety of men who are fond of appearing in 
the press This is even better than “insinuendo,” 
of “innuendo” and “insinuation.” 
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We Eat Too 
Much 


We eat too fast, we exercise too | 
little, we overwork our nerves. 
The stomach and bowels get 
clogged. (Constipation.) The | 


liver gets upset. (Biliousness ) 
And attending these two simple 


ailments come all kinds oi 
diseases and complications. 





ws 
Nature’s Laxative Water 


CUI ES ALL THESEK TROUBLES 
Dose: Half a Tumbler on Rising 





Anecdotal. 


Payne, an examiner at Cambridge Uni- 
versity, whose questions were always of 
a peculiarly exasperating nature, once 
asked a student at a special examination 
to “give a definition of happiness.” “An 
exemption from Payne,” was the reply. 

James Cobb tells a curious story of a 
lady, a sister or Owen Tudor, who, like 
Henry VIII., was greatly given to mar- 
rving, and did not die until she had been 
led seven times to the altar. When she 
was following her fourth husband to the 
grave, the gentleman behind whom she 
rode on horseback ventured to urge his 
suit. “Unhappily.” said the dame, “thou 
art too late, seeing that I am plighted 
already; yet do not lose heart, for, 
should it fall out that I have again to 
perform this melancholy office, I will 
bear thee in mind.” | 


An old Scotchman. named Robert Gor- 
don. was seriously ill and had been 
wheedled into making a will by a crowd 
of greedy relatives. The paper had been 
drawn up, and lacked only the signature. 
The sick man was propped up in bed, and 
a pen was put into his hand. He man- 
aged to write “Robert Gor-—— and then 
fell back, exhausted. A nephew seized 
the pen and offered it to him again. ‘_; 
Uncle Robert, d!” he urged, referring to 
t letter of the signature. The 

eyes snapped. “Dee!” he 


the next 
old man’s : 
“I’]] dee when I’m ready, ye 


growled. 
avaricious wretch! 
. 

A well-known professor, having boarded 
a few weeks with a farmer who was in 
the habit of taking a few summer guests 
into his house to help pay the rent, de- 
ided to spend his vaeation there again 
this vear. In notifying the farmer ot 
his intentions, he wrote: “There are sev- 
eral little matters that I desire c ranged, 
should my family decide to pass the va- 
cation at vour house. We don’t like the 
maid Mary. Moreover, we do not think 
a sty go near the house is sanitary. 
This is what he received in reply: “Mary 
has went. We haint hed no hogs sence 
you went away last September.” 
- * 
President’s special train, 
during his recent tour of the West, 
reached Nebraska, Governor Mickey 
joined the party to escort the President 
neross the State. The President was de- 
lighted to meet the governor of Nebras- 
ka, and asked him about a hundred ques- 
tions — political, industrial, social and 
personal—winding up with:“How many 
children have you, governor?” “Nine, 
answered Governor Mickey. “You are a 
damn good man,” exclaimed President 
Roosevelt; “you are a better man than 
Iam. I have had only six.” And Gov- 
ernor Mickey, who is a Methodist elder, 


gasped with astonishment. 
* 


When the 


The oratorical gift of the preachers of 
mountain regions of Tennessee is much 
admired by their simple parishioners. In 
fact, nearly every youth’s ambition, it 
is said, is to be a preacher, although it 
is an affectation among the horny-hand- 
ed portion of the population to pretend 
to despise those who do not engage In 
manual labor. A traveler recently asked 
a bright-eyed youngster in Tennessee: 
“What are you going to do when you 
grow up?” “The boy turned his head 
away, blushed with embarrassment, and 
began to draw semicircles in the dust 
with his bare toe. In the meantime his 
father answered for him: “I reckon that 
boy’ll be a preacher; he’s a powerful 
pert talker when he ain’t bashful, an 


he’s too darn lazy to work.’ 
. 


said of a 
leader of 
merely 


Meredith recently 
and beautiful 


“She did not 


George 
brilliant 
society 


late 
English ere! 
shuffle the cards; she was one of the 
pack.” An earlier leader, Lady Holland, 
wags not one of the pack, to borrow the 
ined to shuffle 
/ 


which included princes, peers, 


phrase, and she was in 
her cards 
politicians and poets 
flourish. Sne exacted homage; 

r to see distinguished men fetch and 
carry in her drawing-room. It was one 
of her little habits to drop her handker 
lief for someone to pick up and return 
o her on bended knees. One evening at 


with more or less 


it pleased 


ritical pe 
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Visiting Cards 

At Home Cards 

Musicale and Dance 
Programmes 


Menus 
Luncheon Cards 
Tatly Cards 
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Crest, Monogram or Address. 
Engraving a specialty. 


WM. 1YRRELL & CO. 
8 Kisy St. West, Toronto. 


ell case arose. 


a dinner at Holland 


had dropped” her 


House, when she 
handkerchief three 
times in close succession, Count D’Orsay 
returned it to her the third time, saying: 
“Pray, my lady, had I not better take 
my seat under the table?” 

e 


When Lord Lyons was the English 
ambassador to the United States, the 
grave difficulty over the Mason and Slid- 
Lord Lyons was ingtruct- 
ed from home to present an ultimatum, 
afford twelve hours for its acceptance, 
and, the latter not being forthcoming, 
he was to break off relations and leave 
the country. The twelfth hour expired, 
Slidell and Mason were not surrendered, 
and there remained, apparently, only the 
dire prospect of war. “Give me another 
twelve hours,” said Seward, the Secre- 
tary of State. It was an entire contra- 
diction of official orders, but, neverthe- 
less, “I will,” said Lyons. From six 
o’clock that night until six the next 
morning Seward battled with the recal- 
citrants. Then Lyons received an inti- 
mation that the Confederate envoys 
would be given up. So by the insubor- 
dination of an ambassador war was 
avoided. 

* 

“The other day, on a train coming into 
New York,” said Lew Dockstader, “I 
met a young man, who was introduced 
to me as Dr. Blank, and after some ¢on- 
versation with him I said: ‘What kind of 
a doctor are vou? Medical, teeth or feet ?’ 
“Well” said he, ‘to tell you the truth, 
Mr. Dockstader, ’'m not a regular doctor 
yet, but I’m following the medical pro- 


fession.’ ‘Oh,’ said I, ‘you haven’t grad- 
uated yet,’ and the entire incident 


passed from my mind until a few weeks 
later I attended the funeral of an ac- 
quaintance, and whom should I see hand- 
ing out camp chairs to the mourners, but 
my friend, the doctor. After the last, 
sad rites I approached him, more in sor- 
row-than in anger. ‘Doctor,’ I said, ‘you; 
led me to believe that vou were a medi- 
cal student, didn’t you?’ ‘No, Mr. Dock- 
stader, I did not. I told you I was fol- 
lowing the medical profession, and I am. 
I'm an undertaker.’ ” 
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Food That Helps Baby and the Family 
Pleases Mother. 


Show a mother how to feed her baby 
so that it will be healthy, rosy and 
plump and grow up strong and sturdy 
and the mother’s gratitude is everlast- 
ing. 

A mother says: “Five weeks ago I 
weaned baby but could not get her to 
take any kind of food until I tried 
Grape-Nuts, which she relished from the 
first, and on it she has plumped up and 
blossomed into a fat, chubby little girl. 

“IT feed Grape-Nuts to her regularly 
and use three packages a week for baby 
and my three-year-old boy alone, and I 
find that it regulates their bowels and 
keeps them nourished, strong and in good 
health all the time. 

“Since feeding my children on Grape- 
Nuts I have used absolutely no medicine } 
for either of them. Such food as this, 
that does such wonders, wins its way to 
t mother’s heart. Please accept our 
thanks for the good your food has done 
in our family, where we all eat it.” 
Name given by Postum Company, Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Children will grow up strong and heal- 
thy or weak and puny according to the 
food given. Grape-Nuts is a complete 
and perfect food, made on scientific ‘ines, 
and this is easily proved by trial. 

Look in each package for a copy cf 
the famous little book, “The Road to 
Wellville.” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
Wins Her Heart 








The Little Feller. 


3y Laurence C. 
Jest a little feller 
With a twinkle in his eye, 
And a heart beneath his jacket 
Bigger'n an apple pie! 
And he had a way of talkin’ 
Which, while it wa'n’t perlite, 
Was jes’ so sweet and simple 
That it made the world look bright. 


Hodgson. 


Jest a little feller, 
But he had a laugh, by jing, 
That nigh 'd make a winter day 
As sunny as the spring; 
And a whistle which he whistled 
Every minnit of the day, 
A-whistlin’ daybreak in at morn, 
Then whistlin’ it away. 


Jest a little feller, 

And his face was homely, too; 
But oh! his heart was lovely 
As a lily bathed in dew! 

And jest ‘cause he’s a-livin’ 
There’s more sun on the sod, 
And life is meanin’' more to me, 
And earth seems near to God! 








Monkey Discipline. 





One of the monkey cages in the New 
York “Zoo” contains a mother monkey 
and her baby. Some visitors one day 
gave the mother a chocolate peppermint. 
She tasted it, smacked her lips, winked 
and put it all into her mouth—only to 
remove it at once, and smack and wink 
much harder. After a second she re- 
peated her experiment, and again hastily 
removed the peppermint. 

Once more she put the dainty in her 
mouth, but once more took it out. 
Then, with watery eyes, she laid the can- 
dy carefully on the ledge of her cage, 
turned her back, walked over to the 
opposite side, seized the rails with both 
hands, and gazed out as if she had never | 
seen a peppermint. 

Meanwhile the baby, who had been 
engaged with visitors in a corner, had re 
turned to the front. Seeing the pepper- 
mint, he picked it up and tasted it. But 
hist mother’s three experiments had left 
only a nibble for him. That disposed of, 
walked to the opposite side, 
seized the rails, and stood gazing out 
with the same air of utter absorption as 
his mother’s. 

As soon as the latter had cooled down 
she came back again, and looked for the 
peppermint. Not seeing it, she swept 
with one paw all along the ledge where 
she had left it, but in vain. Suddenly 
she ran to the baby, and twisting his 


he, too. 


head to face herself, put one hand on 

each of his jaws, pulled his mouth wide 

open, stuck her head in, and gave a big 

sniff Then she turned him over and 
spanked him soundly 
in 

He had risked his life to rescue the 


fair maid from a watery grave, and, of 
couse, her father was duly grateful 
“Young man,” he said, “I can never 
thank you sufficiently for your heroic 
act. You incurred an awful risk in sav- 
ing my daughter.” “None what 
ever, sir,” replied the amateur life-sayver; 
“Tam already married.”—Chicago “Daily 
News.” 


only 


' crowned with flowers, dewy-lipped 








HE big clock had boomed” four 
times over the sleeping city; it 
was the stillest hour of dark- 
ness,and the woman lay awake, 
a-thinking. Who knows what 

unsuspected eddy in her mind’s tide sent 
her thoughts upon the influences that 
through the past had moldeé@ her charac- 
ter, the powers that had swayed her 
soul? At all events, she traveled back 
across the many years and studied them, 
the influences and the powers. One 
seemed to aggrandize and develop into 
a great force, above all enduring and 
compelling, but so gently, imperceptibly, 
that only by close watching could -the 
woman realize that it was the surely 
most prevalent power of all. And she 
whispered into the darkness: “What are 
you that rules my life, so firmly, so 
gently?” And not even turning her head 
to answer, the power said carelessly: “I 
am Habit, the most valuable and the 
most dangerous of all the rulers of-your 
life.’ And, watching still, the woman 
who lay awake saw how Habit took pos- 
session here and there, and how gently 
and. persistently she bent will and im- 
pulse and knowledge to her way—a nar- 
row, hedged-in way, smooth and even 
and straight, along which the woman 
saw herself walking with sure feet and 
sometimes with closed eyes. 





Still watching, the woman saw Pas- 
sion, red-gowned and ruddy-haired, curls 
flying on the wind—for passion moves 
direct and swift—lips pouted, hands 
clenched and breast heaving, and the wo- 
man hid her face and whispered, “I know 


you. You once ruled, but your reign is 
over.” And again she saw a pale, slink- 


ing, wide-eyed form steal by, and she 
shivered and acknowledged, “You, too, 
Fear, and vour chid, Superstition, ruled 
me here and there. when I was spent or 


| remorseful or blind, but you know it was 


child 
and 
bright-eyed, who sang as he came, and 
in the darkness the woman smiled and 
her brow smoothed and her limbs nestled 
softly under the covers, and she said 
nothing at all, only watched as the hap- 
py child plaved amid the flowers that 
sprang up along the highway wherever 
he strayed. But when he tripped lightly 
out of sight she murmured: “Sweet Love, 
good-by. You ruled me well, if not too 
wisely. “Twas the happy king and queen 
we were in those days.” 
* 


soon over.” And there came a 


And then, with narrowing eyes and 
bending brows, she watched a tall, sol- 
emn, black-robed figure that loomed out 
of the gloom of the night, so much 
blacker than mere darkness, so much 
larger than any of those who had passed 
before. The woman shrank under the 
covers, and her eyes quite closed as she 
stammered: “You, too, have ruled me, and 
Iam never quite free of you.” Butasshe 
spoke the black-robed form lifted a hand 
and smoothed her knitted brow, with a 
touch so tender and a pressure so gentle 
that it was like the kiss of one’s mother 
in one’s sleep. And so, at the touch of 
the beautiful hand of Sorrow, the woman 
opened her tear-dimmed eyes and, grop- 
ing, caught the hand and kissed it. And 
again Habit came, and very persistently 
put aside Sorrow, and, waving a large, 
strong arm, brought a score of tiny 
forms, imps and angels, who waved their 
wands before the eyes of the woman un- 
til Sorrow’s exact outline was blurred 
with their small, insistent wavings. And, 
while they waved and Habit crooned 
over them, the woman, subdued and pas- 
sive, slept. 

* 

A letter came to this column some 
weeks ago which put a question it is 
very hard to answer. “What,” asks this 
querist, “is the upright and _ proper 
course when one has a very dear and 
valued friend who contemplates mar- 
riage, and when one knows details of the 
life and character of the person to whom 
one’s friend wishes to be united, which 
should and without doubt would if 
known result in a complete change of 
purpose and sentiment? Should one ac- 
quaint the friend with these details or 
let the affair go on, pose as a compla- 
cent well-wisher and risk the probability 
of hearing the friend say. too late, ‘You 
might have saved me’?” The query does 
you honor, my good correspondent, for 
it shows a healthy and grateful dislike to 
be a marplot and a meddler, but you 
have only one course to take, if your 
details are sufficiently dangerous to make 
trouble of themselves in the future. You 
must, at least, give your man or woman 
friend the chance to act with open eyes. 
Frankly, you can scarcely tell a woman 
anything which will make her give up 
the man she loves, but there is, curious- 
ly, a great difference if your friend be a 
man. I cannot explain it. I once had 
an experience of that sort. It may be 
that your friend will risk his or her hap- 
piness, and if everything goes well you 
may possibly be very much out in the 
cold, though knowing what you say you 
know of certain details, you probably 
would detach yourself in any case from 
the parties. I once had to so risk losing 
a very cherished friend, but I was unself- 
ish or brave or reckless enough to speak, 
and it was not the end of our friendship. 
It was not either the end of the mar- 
riage, nor the trouble which ensued, but 
sometimes, when I have time to remember 
that precious friend, the dearest moment 
of our friendship seems to be the one 
which followed my desperate and tearful 
relation of certain things. I can hear 
yet the tone in which the answer came: 
“And you have dared to tell me this?” 
and feel the hand that grasped mine and 
raised my bent, burning face, and the 
firm voice that continued, “It will make 
no difference, though.” Well had I 
gauged that noble spirit of friendship 
which understood how hard it had been, 
how ineffectual nevertheless. Finally, 
my good correspondent, you will use 
your own judgment in the matterf, for I 
dare not advise you on it. Unless you 
are very sure your friend will find out 
and happiness be wrecked, I am inclined 
to wish you may keep silence. To speak 
is absolutely the last resource in a very 
desperate dilemma. 


The servant question has received 
various ingenious solutions. Chinamen 
are flourishing their sleeves and pigtails 
around many smart menages; Indian 
girls, quoted as “slow, but sure,” are 
“doing for” some semi-suburban house- 
holds hereabouts, and lady-helps are set- 
ting the soul of the mistress of the man- 
sion at ease in more than one well-regu- 
lated family. Frankly, the wooden mag- 
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nificence of the really high-grade man or | 
maid-servant has always rather grated | 
on my nerves. 

perhaps, which makes me tired when I| 
see a row of servants trying to find | 
something to do in waiting on a lone} 
man or a lone woman, Were you ever! 
in a house where you scarcely dared toa 
ask for any attention for fear of meet- | 
ing the icy remark, “I'll speak to the 
So-and-So”—some other pampered lazy- 
bones? Where you dare not hand a let- 
ter to certain dignitaries to posit because 
it was the office of certain other digni- 
taries to attend to the small service? 
Where if you thanked one of these lord- 
ly rajahs in your accustomed pleasant 
manner you might catch him winking at 
his fellow, in evident delight at your 
bourgeoisie? After a short course of ex- 
asperation, such as most ordinary Cana- 
dian women would suffer, under the rule | 
of too much grandeur and snobbishness 
in plush breeches, the servant question 
has not been of much interest to me. 
But, then, so many things which bur- 
den the hearts and souls of men and 
women these days are iosing interest for 
me. .To do work as well and loyally as | 
possible, to be clean and wholesome, to} 
love a few devotedly and the remainder 
tepidly, to sleep soundly and keep my 
faculties reasonably active, to laugh a 
good deal, and never to weep at all, not 
to be bored or nagging or resentful of 
those who are so, fill up one’s time so 
much that the other things simply have 
to go outside. A man yesterday was 
doing some grumbling for me. Hearing 








forgive me just this once. I am _ sorry 
you didn’t get away home this summer, 


: y . though it has not been quite an ideal : 
It’s a plebeian instinct, } season—too cold and wet, as all our sum- ! 
Your writing is ' 


mers seem to be lately. 
most interesting, full of dash and talent, 
and your birthday is under Sagittarius, a 
fire sign, you having just escaped from 
Scorpio by three days. You are as ambi- 
tious, magnetic, enthusiastic and em- 
phatic as even a Sagittarius can be, and 
that’s saying much. You are affectionate, 
proud, self-reliant and a little given to 
egotism, tenacious of thoughts and opin- 
ions and right, fond of beautiful, rich 
and handsome things, discreet but not 
mistrustful, a very individual and inter- 
esting person, logical in thought and 
fond of power—a born leader if you get 
the chance. You might send my forgive- 
ness by penny post. 


An Old Admirer.—t am convinced of 
your sex, and on that account don’t feel 
seared at your nom de plume. As to 
your nationality, [ don’t find anything 
un-American about you, and conclude 
you are a native, but I don’t at all in- 
sist upon it. You ask me to tell you “of 
what stuff you are made, and for what 
came you into the world’ ? “Sugar and 
spice and all things nice, and that’s what 


girls are made of,’ and to give sweetness ; 


and piquancy to the rest of creation is a 
good enough reason for coming into the 
world, don’t you think? As to asking too 
many questions, don’t you know that the 
March people are naturally animated in- 
terrogation marks? Fortunately they 
don’t always care whether their questions 
are ans‘vered or not. Your hand sug- 
gests a busy, capable, and very prudent 
person, cautious in dealings with and 
generally mistrustful of others. There is 
a markedly practical turn, no thirst for 
power nor marked ambition to lead or 
rule others—a hopeful, good-tempered, 
and generally philosophical person. You 
have sympathies and interests in all di- 
rections, but purely of an _ intellectual 
nature. You ‘feel with your mind rather 


; . ‘ é "ou heart.” if v 
someone else state one’s grievances is} {24m your heart,” if you can understand 


simply immense. The attitude of com- 
bating the grumbler was! piquant; it 
will serve as a smile-provoker for some 
days. But to return to the servant 
question. I shocked a smart person very 
much the other day when she fretfully 
enquired: “But who’s to do things in 
the house when we can’t get maids?” 
She has several daughters, whose lives! 
consist of doing things, like Maisie’s! 
painting, which there is really no reason | 
should be done at all, and I said, without 
any thought of my sinfulness, “What’s: 
the matter with doing them yourselves?” 
You’d really have thought I'd out- 
Mosesed Moses and broken all the com- 
mandments at one whack, if you’d seen 
the horrified faces of those women. Oh! 
we do need an infusion of common sense, 
don’t we now, in the female part of the 
community at any rate? Id much 
prefer myself to make up my own bed 
(which, of course, I do) and keep m 

general belongings in order (which, alas! 
I do only intermittently) than to whine 
into every willing or rebellious aural 
aperture my plaint, “What shall I do 
when I cannot get maids?” Down in 
Newfoundland I bought a small, ugly, 
quaint sugar-bowl, which has this legend 
emblazoned on its side: “Du Zummat. 
Du gude ef you ken. Du Zummat.” 


Which is vague as to morality, but ap- 
Does it also strike you? 
LADY GAY. 


peals to me. 


{ 








The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- ; 
ing several capital letters. 2%. Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3%. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 


4. Please address Correspondence Column. 
Pnclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 
are not studied. 


Disted.—Kindly send me your birth | 
date, day and month, not year, and I, 
will answer your question. I think vou 
would probably do better in an active, 
out-of-door life. I find your study quite ; 
interesting, and will keep it till I hear, 
again. 

First Born.—Kindly read rule 3 in refer- 
ence to your enclosure—a bit of a letter 
without signature and only I and T as 
capitals. Your own writing is careful, 
thoughtful, hopeful, discreet, logical, per- 
sistent, and inclined to sentiment. It will 
stand a good deal more experience As 
I've said a dozen times, | require the 
day as well as the month to give zodiacal 
influences. There is a good deal of bright- 
ness and sense of beauty, but a wavering 
will, likely to be due to youth. You 
would not probably be as loquacious as 
the enclosure. 

Loulse (Newmarket).—Please 
rule 3 and give me something 
Longfellow and 
well, but 
studies. 


Blanche.—It is rather a clever little 
study, but not so hopeful and buoyant as 
I could wish, with all those pleasant 
curves and twirls. You are somewhat 
ul self-assertive, have concentration, 
ad ability, magnetism and energy. 
Ve impulses are direct and very vital. 
i don't e ‘he divine art very strongly 
indicateu. You have the courage of your 
own opinions and a manner at once 
graceful and ingratiating. A good deal of 
refinement is suggested and a love of har- 
mony and dainty tastes 

An Exile.—Your letter has been abomin- 
ably sidetracked. [{ cannot imagine how 
or why, but you must be very good and 


observe 
original. 
Evangeline are all very 
won't do for graphological 


; makine of a fine 


the idea. At the same time you are in- 
clined to be susceptible to certain influ- 
ences, which may do you injury. You 
have ease and facility and some sense 


of hurnor. It is a clever, able, and in- 
teresting study, and one not likely to 
follow mechanically any given rules, 


Memory, deduction and grasp of affairs 
should give excellence in business requir- 
ing them. 


Kathleen.—You are fond of power and 
have the dominant will, quick and bright 
perception, discretion and the ability to 
keep not only your own, but others’ 
counsel. It is a hand almost lacking in- 
spiration and spirituality, and intensely 
strong, crude and matter-of-fact, with 
intense ambition yet ungratified and 
truth and honesty very plain. Writer may 
be undeveloped and very youthful, in 
which case all the above will be amend- 
ed, for the foundation is of the right sort. 


Gipsy.—The saints be praised for your 
good letter, I am reading it on a grey 
grim morning, and I am, or was until it 
came, at the explosive point of exaspera- 
tion against a particular brand of fool. 
I need scarcely say that the fool is in 
the first person singular, for you know 
where you''l go if you say it is anyone 
else! And then, along came you, with 
your quips and quirls, and gave me a 
good grin. Your birthday is on March 
10th? Sure, there’s a power of fine people 
born on that blessed day. If you've been 
fortunate, what shall we say of those who 
are so fortunate as to have you “shut 
up” and available for that long time? 
However, I fancy by this time you're on 
the rampage again, for yours was one of 
the poor forgotten lot that “fell down be- 
hind the desk” -while I was off on my 
vacation. I can imagine you sighing in 
that heat for a fig-leaf apron and declar- 
ing Eve didn’t know a good thing! At 
this late date, however, coats of the skins 
of beasts are better than fig-leaves. Your 
writing is, of course, foreign, and your 
temperament alien to this clime, I should 
fancy. There is sentiment, keen sensi- 
tiveness, and a very proud and distinctive 
turn in your lines. You are reserved 
and chary of your deepest feelings, sharp 
and critical of any weak and paltry do- 
ings, facile and eloquent in expression, 
poetic, cultured and just avoiding baths. 
It is what I hate to call a selfish hand, 
but you do love to be comfortable, at 
ease, and enjoying the luxuries of life, 
and to dream that your ambitions are 
realized. You confess the self-centered 
attitude when you say, “How one thrills 
with sympathy for the _ suffering of 
others after one has been so close to the 
grim valley."’ It sometimes needs “hat 
to make sympathies awaken. But 
you are a overfectly delichtful person. 
saturated with your gleamings from grent 
ones durine those shut in months, and 
originally rather rich fn fancy, too. Have 
you read the “Virginian,”’ the “‘Southern- 
ers” and “Strawherry Leaves’? There's 
a trio of various tales for you. 

The Savage.—Do T approve of domestic 
science for a girl? Of course I do. Your 
birthday brings you well under the In- 
fluence of Scorpio, of which you are a fair 
specimen. though rather in a transition 
period. You have all the crudities of 
youth in vour study, but such sterling 
qualities withal that time will he the 
character. Thanks 
manv for the auto (nromised) ride. I 
do eniov it greatly. Please don't ask me 
the birthstone for Aueust. It shonld he 
a ruby. red hot. for that month. but it 
mayn’'t, you know! No, I have never used 





there’s life 
baby, you 
power, and I 
the Scorpio sting, 


there’s hope. As a Scorpio 
have possibility of great 


notice you: have 


la punching bag, but while 
also 


which revenges injury after a score of 
years. Generosity, impulse, discretion, in- 
dependence, love of display, clear se- 


| quence of ideas, lack of purpose or con- 
| trol are shown in your study, as it careers 
j over the note paper. 
| Patrick.—You are a Libra, bright and 
| clever month of October! And have all 
; the genius of your sign, its mercurial 
| temperament and self-love, and charm of 
; impulse and tendency to idealize,- and 
; originality of conception. When you do 
; have ideas, they aren’t like everyone 
| else's. You are sometimes conservative, 
: sometimes adaptable, hopeful or despon- 
| dent as the scales (Libra) swing up or 
,; down. Strive for poise, repose, decision, 
and you'll be of the salt of the earth. 
| Canary Seed.—I know nothing of bird- 
| fancying, and could not endure to have 
;@ pet bird. The look of the cage is too 
| Suggestive. I am sorry’ not to be in in- 
telligent sympathy with you, my dear. 
a re 
She (reproachfully)—Before we were 
| Married you used to say you couldn’t 
live without me. He—A man _ never 
| knows what he can do till he tries— 
1 “Life.” 
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When the Lamp 
of Life Burns low 


the strain on all the delicate organs 
of the body is very great. The 
stomach and bowels are weaker-— 
the liver more sluggish, Constipa- 
lion paves the way for dreaded 
kidney and liver diseases. 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


Nature's own aperient, is extracted 
aon the Pure juices of fresh fruit. 
is not a tive but a tl 
effectual onl tak insistent ation” t 
relieves the system of all impurities 
and acts u — Most sensitive or- 
ganism without discomfort. Abbey’s 
~ cleanses and purifies the blood, cl 
lates the bowels and brings sound 
refreshing sleep. It cures constipa- 
ectene” ata the cause, and 

e en st 
healthful —. Dicstens 2 
bottle. At all druggists asc. and 6oc. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen. 

_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — it is 
nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 
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Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 


Malt and Hops 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO. 


LIMITED 
BREWERS acd MALSTERS 


wen LABEL 
INDIA PALE... ALES 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
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The Fisher. 


SPLASH of yellow light fell 
A from the doorway of the cafe 
of St. Maurin into the still, 
blue darkness of the little quay, where 
a couple of flickering tamps only served 
to make the gloom more profound. The 
moon had not risen, and the pale radi- 
ance of the stars showed the long, slow 
swell of an oily sea. Against the wall of 
the quay lay a tiny sailing yacht. Fur- 
ther out, midway between the horns of 
the harbor, a fishing boat with wide- 
spread sails that seemed hardly to catch 
the faint evening air drifted like a 
shadow through the night. 

In the cafe half a dozen men fishers 
of this little port lounged idly over their 
glasses. Old Antoine, the innkeeper, 
drowsed as usual in his corner chair. 
Jean Modeste, his grandson, sat with a 
torn net across his knees and his black 
head bent. The rest sipped their coarse 
wine, and talked to each other spasmodi- 
cally of the weather or the prospects of 
a good catch. 

Suddenly Jean Modeste, looking up 
from the tear in the net, made with his 
free hand the sign of the cross. The 
others looked at him with curious, half- 
frightened eyes. He was staring through 
the open doorway at the sea. There was 
an instant of heavy silence. The glasses 
ceased to clink, and only old Antoine 
snored softly in his corner. “ 

Jean Modesie’s eyes fell again to his 
net. 

“The Fisher!” he said, in a low tone 
of explanation. 

Everyone, except the sleeping innkeep- 
er, turned at once to the door. Between 
the horns of the bay the one wide sail 
was drifting lazily nearer. Again there 
was silence in the cafe, an odd, un- 
wholesome stillness, heavy with ill omen 
and expectation of evil to come. 

Presently, big Jules Bontemps took a 
draught of his wine and set the glass 
down noisily on the table at which he 
sat. 

“For my part,” he said, “I don’t believe 
in this Fisher—there! - Every sail you 
see near St. Maurin, it’s the same thing 
with you all—the Fisher! I’m a stranger 
—I—thank the good God there’s no Fish- 
er in this port of Nice—no! Now, will 
any of you tell me, my friends, who this 
Fisher of yours is, and what he seeks?” 

The question was addressed generally 
to the whole company present, but no- 
body answered. Instead, they all looked 
at Jean Modeste as he bent over his net. 

“Who he is’—he spoke meditatively. 
“Ah, for that—no one can tell you. 
What he seeks—that’s another matter. 
They do say Ps 

He broke off and glanced again through 
the open door. The black sail was drift- 
ing very slowly toward the land. 

“Well, what do they say?” Bontemps 
asked, impatiently. 

The young man turned again to his 
net. 

“They say,” he answered, in the same 
low, unwilling tone, “that he fishes for 
the souls of men.” 

Bontemps stared for a second. Then 
he flung back his rough black head with 
a great laugh. 

“The souls of men! Ah, my faith, 
that’s good! Are you Christians, then, 
in this harbor of St. Maurin?” 

“As good as any in the port of Nice,” 
Jean Modeste replied, with a touch of 
heat. 

Bontemps laughed again. 

“No offence, my friend. But come, it’s 
absurd, you know. It’s moonshine — 
that’s what it is. This Fisher of yours 

” 








Jean Modeste cut through his speech, 
and lifted a finger from his net to point 
through the door. 

“There,” he said, “is the 
Laugh—if you please.” 

Bontemps was silent. The shadowy 
sail had drifted very near. Again still- 
ness fell upon the little group, broken 
only by the old man’s heavy breathing. 

“Laugh—if you please!” Jean Modeste 
said again. “None of us here will laugh 
with you. What if we cannot tell you 
who the Fisher is? We know his work 
well enough. Did he not follow my 
brother’s boat, the ‘Marie Blanche,’ the 
last voyage ever she took? Never a man 
came back to. tell the tale—but the 
Fisher sailed benind them out of St. 
Maurin Bay. That I saw—with these 
eyes—yes!” 

Bontemps did not answer. A kind of 
breathlessness had fallen upon the rest. 
Jean Modeste shifted the net across his 
knee and spoke once more. 

“You ask what the Fisher seeks,’ he 
said. “Well—in the port of Nice he may 
have other business for what I know. 
But here, when he sails in the bay, he 
seeks a man’s soul.” 

Again there was silence. Through the 
loorway they could see the black shadow 
of the sail almost touching the quay. 
The strange fishing boat was very near. 
The tall mast seemed to touch the stars, 
the sails were like the wings of an im- 
mense bat stretched between them and 
the luminous blue of the clear night sky. 

In the cafe no one moved or breathed. 
Jean Modeste’s hands lay idle on his net, 
Bontemps sat motionless, with his fin- 
gers stretched out to take up his unfin- 
shed glass of wine. For some reason he 
did not take it. His eyes, too, were fixed 
upon the shadowy sail hanging about the 
quay. 

‘Lnen, silently as it had come, the boat 
heeled over, and tacked seaward. A 
light wind caught the huge sail, and 
swept it before it out into the bay. The 


Fisher. 


ind swift. a white flicker of foam tore 
it her bows as she headed for the sea. 
The men in the cafe watched with a 
deep, unacknowledged sense of _ relief. 
Still, for a while no one spoke. The lit- 
le grimy, ill-smelling placé was extra- 
rdinarily silent; it seemed as though 
omething within its walls had ceased— 
t held the emptiness of a room in which 
\ piece of machinery had just run down, 

Bontemps was the first to speak. 

““Well—there,” he said, drawing a quick 
breath, “vour Fisker’s gone. lle knows 
how to sail his suip—I'll say that for 
him, whoever he But what did he 
seek, eh? What fish was he after, your 
Fisher of souls?” 

No one answered, and Bontemps 
chuckled a little, quietly. Jean Modeste 
gathered his net upon his arm, and rose 
to all his height as he turned from the 
open door. 

Then suddenly he stoog rigid, and the 
nets slipped and fell af his feet in a 
brown tangle. The others, nervous with 
the reaction after the tension of that 
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boots upon the bare floor the lean, blue- 
shirted seamen rose to their feet. 

For old Antoine’s gray head had fallen 
forward on his breast—his hoarse breath- 
ing was still. He sat dead in his corner 
chair, with his untouched wine beside 
him! 

* * * * * * 

. Without, in the clear blue night, a 
dark-sailed boat went racing to the sa. 
The Fisher had not fished in vain!— 
“Black and White.” 





No Escape. 
ames 
Boracic acid in the soup, 
Wood alcohol in wine, 
Catsups dyed a lurid hue 
By using aniline; 


The old ground hulls of cocoanuts 
Served to us as spices; 

I reckon crisp and frigid glass 
Is dished out with the ices. 


The miltk—the kind the old cow gives 
Way down at Cloverside— 

It’s one-third milk and water, and— 
Two-thirds formaldehyde. 


The syrup’s bleached by using tin, 
And honey’s just glucose, 

And what the fancy butter is, 
The goodness gracious knows! 


The olive oil’s of cottonseed, 
There's alum in the bread; 

It’s really a surprise to me 
The whole durned race ain’t dead. 


Meantime all the germs and things 
Are buzzing fit to kill; 

If the food you eat don’t git you, 
The goldarned microbes will. 
—New Orleans ‘‘Times-Democrat.” 





“Umbrellus! 


Sevendy-vive cents. Um 
brellus!” 





“Keep the change!’’- -N. Y. “Life.” 





Is Your Stomach on a Strike? 





a Substitute to Do its Work. 


There is such a thing as forbearance 
ceasing to be a virtue even in the case 
of one’s stomach. There is no question 
but that some stomachs will stand a 
great deal more wear and tear and abuse 
than others, but they all have their limit 
and when that limit is reached the stom- 
ach must be reckoned with as sure as 
fate. The best way and really the only 
effective way to treat your stomach 
when it rebels is to employ a substitute 
to do its work. This will give the weak- 
ened and worn-out organ an opportunity 
to rest and regain its strength and 
health. 

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets relieve the 
stomach of its work by taking up the 
work and doing it just as one set or 
shift of workmen relieves another. They 
actually digest the food in just the same 
manner and just the same time as the 
digestive fluids of a sound stomach do. 
In fact, when dissolved in the stomach, 
they are digestive fluids, for they con- 
tain exactly the same constituents and 
elements as the gastric juice and other 
digestive fluids of the stomach. No mat- 
ter what the condition of the stomach is, 
their work is just the same. They work 
in their own natural way, without regard 
‘to surrounding conditions. 

The gtomach being thus relieved by 

| Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets, is restored 

and renewed by Nature, and the rest of 
| the human body does not suffer in the 
least by reason of its failure to perform 
' its work. 

A Wisconsin man says: “I suffered the 
pangs of dyspepsia for 10 years. I tried 
every known remedy with indifferent re- 
sults until I was told of the remarkable 
cures of Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets. I 
bought a box, began taking them, and 
forgot I had a stomach. Three boxes 


, cured me completely. I have had no 


eat anything that is set before me with- 
out fear of bad results.” 

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are for sale 
by all druggists at 50¢e a box. The drug- 
gist never fails to have them in stock, 
because the demand for them is so great 
and so pronounced that he cannot afford 
to be without them. People who could 
not get them of one druggist would go 
to another and would get in the habit 
of buying their other drugs there as well 
as their Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 





In Defiance of Death. 


INTER is drawing near. He has 
W sent before him a scout who 
has already made his presence 

known. Swiftly, noiselessly, by 

night, he passed through our gardens 
and in the morning we saw the bodies of 
his victims, the tender flowers slain by 
the sabre of the frost. The foliage of 
the trees also has begun to wither. Some 
trees at the first far-off summons of 


There is Nothing to Prevent You Employing ; 


a 


winter struck all their flags-and woefully 
await the conqueror. Not so the maples. 
No sooner was! it known that the frost 
had come and winter was on the way 
than they hung out their bravest ban- 


moment when the shadow of the black 
sail lay across the quay, followed the di- 
rection of his startled look. There was 
& quick movement of horror, of surprise, 


still, dark, floating thing became in ®| trouble whatever for a year and hhave an 
moment alive, buoyant, ineredibly light appetite like a harvest hand, and can 
and with | 


the shuffling of rough sea- 


ners. Hope of final resistance they have ! form the setting for the uncommon gems. | 
none, but they flaunt their crimson flag | A stone of ‘amethyst tint will be set | 
in winter’s face, defiant and splendid to | in silver of a dull shade, enriched with 
the last. ; tracery of purple and white enamel; a 
It is thus that some men meet death. | yellow diamond will have its gold frame- 
To most, death is the arch fear. It is so | work varied and heightened with orange 
stealthy, so inevitable, so remorseless, its | and pearl enamel. Often a fine topaz of 
process so distressing, its associations | uncommon hue will have all the gold 
so sorrowful, its issues so mysterious, that | work of its setting overlaid with enamel | 
few can face it without a tremor. We | frosted with nne lines of diamonds. | 
| 


cannot withhold a measure of admira-| Dull silver-looped settings are effective, 
tion from one who can meet it undis- | too, with a mixture of coloring taking 
mayed. But one may admire without en- | on the hue of the stones. The combina- 
vying. Whether we sha only admire] tions of color are often those to be 
or also covet the spirit of one who can | found in nature’s water products. Some 
defy death depends upon what underlies | shells from the salt water shave the | 
the defiance. A courage without hope, a | metallic lustres and colors that are most | 
valor only of desperation—these may be | sought after in animal jewelry and dress 
admired, but they are not to be envied. | accessories. i 
Take Henley’s well-known verses: New necklaces have the appearance of 
natural vines with leaves and tendrils 


i 

“ : ! 
Beyond this place of wrath and tears : | 
of greenish gold and orange or coral- | 
| 


Looms but the horror of the shade, 
And yet the menace of the years 


d e colored stone for the fruit. Pendant 
Finds and shall find me undismayed. 


grapes and delicate flower pieces) are | 
simulated in parti-colored gold, glisten- | 
ing enamel and gems of appropriate char- 
acter. 

Many of the most valued tenes 
stones have double lights. Thus the zir- 
con shades trom red or cinnamon rane 

| 


“It matters not how strait the gate, 


How charged with punishments the 
scroll, 


I am the master of my fate, 
I am the captain of my soul.” 





The ring of these lines may stir one’s 
blood, but no one would covet the spirit 
of godless truculence which they breathe. 

_Browning’s defiance of death is very 
different. He also is a fighter, and does 
not shrink from “One fight more, the 
best and the last!” But his courage is 
backed by faith: E 


to the brown that has tawny orange 
gleams. The peridot has tints of both 
straw color and the pale, yellow green 
of young garaen plants. 

Not all the charming colors of the to- 
paz are the product of nature. The am- 
ber blue, white and yellow come easily 
to the jeweler’s hands, but very few of 
the rose-pink are found, and chemical 
processes are resorted to to turn the or- 
dinary yellow topaz to blushing pink. 
Even then the stone is apt to crack when 
subjected to heat. The results are un- 
certain, and so the rose-pink topaz, 
whether natural or artificial, is one of 
the costliest stones in the market. 





“ For sudden the worst turns the best to 
ri - brave, 
e black minute’s at end. 
And the elaments’ rage, the fiend voices 
that rave, 
Shall dwindle, .shall blend, 
Shall change, shall become first a peace 
out of pain, 
Then a light, then thy breast, 
O thou soul of my soul! I shall clasp 
thee again, 
And with God be the rest !” 
—The “ Presbyterian.” 





Strenuous Miss Roosevelt. 





When a London journal ventured the 
information that Miss Alice Roosevelt 
had invited herself to attend the corona- 
tion of King Edward and Queen Alexan- 
dra, and even designated the Westmins- 
ter Abbey position she would be pleased 
to occupy as the “American monarch’s” 
daughter, there was sincere resentment 
felt throughout the States, and the slur 
was attributed to English pique in return 
for the American criticism of the British- 
Boer War, says “The 400.” There was 
not believed to be the least foundation 
for the amazing London insinuation. But 
the conspicuity and ubiquity of Miss 
Roosevelt the past year has caused Am- 
erican society to pause and ponder a lit- 
tle, principally sotto voce, of course, al- 
though the Newporters in August wagged 
their tongues vigorously and made no at- 
tempt to veil their opinions when the 
President’s pretty, if vain, daughter ap- 
peared there with.a train of trunks pre- 
pared to enter energetically into the 
gayeties of the season. Although she 
was a guest of the Cuttings, one of the 
leaders of the german at: Mrs. Astor’s 
dinner-dance, dancing with John Jacob 
Astor, and returned as the guest ofthe 
Baroness O’Brien-Selliere for the Thayer- 
Brooks wedding and the Horse Show, 
the Newporters generally did not mani- 


An Artistic Episode. 


(“Incapacity for work hasecome to be 
accepted as the hall-mark of genius. 7 

The collector wants only the thing 
that is rare, and therefore the artist 
must make his work as rare as he can.” 
—‘Daily Chronicle.”) 


OSEPHINE found me _ stretched 
full length in a hammock in the 
garden. 

Why aren’t you at work?” 
she asked; “not feeling seedy, I hope?” 

“Never better,” said I. “But I’ve been 
making myself too cheap.” 

“We couldn’t possibly help going to 
the Joneses last nigut, dear.” 

“Tush,” said I. “I mean there is too 
much of me.” 

“T don’t quite understand,” she said; 
“but there certainly will be if you spend 
your mornings lolling in that hammock.” 

The distortive wantonness of this re- 
mark left me cold. 

“I have made up my mind,” I contin- 
ued, quite seriously, “to do no more 
work for a considerable time.” 

“But, my dear boy, just think 

“T am going to make myself scarce,” I 
insisted. 

“Geoffrey!” she exclaimed, “I knew 
you weren’t well!” 

I released myself. 

“Josephine,” I said solemnly, “those 
estimable persons who collect my _ pic- 
tures will think nothing of them if they 
become too common.” 

“How do you know there are such per- 
sons?” she queried. 

“I must decline to answer that ques- 
tion,” I replied; “but if there are none 
it is because my work is not yet suffi- 
ciently rare and precious. 1 propose to 
work no more—say for six or seven 
years. By that time my reputation will 
be made, and there will be the fiercest 
competition for the smallest canvas I 
condescend to sign.” 

She kissed me. 

“T came out for the housekeeping 





” 





this season. 

Miss Roosevelt seems to be possessed of 
a passionate penchant for society and 
its limelight, not only that of the Wash- 
ington court, but everywhere that i 
especially glitters and attracts. She is 
unquestionably pretty and 
well as strenuous, albeit young and frail; 
but her record for 1903 is most extraor- 
dinary and probably unprecedented in 
the list of the world’s princesses. It in- 
cludes the exacting Washington season 
from the holidays to Lent; the New Or- 
leans Mardi Gras festival and round of 
balls; a voyage to and circuit of Porto 
Rico; a week at Biltmore, the Vander- 
biltian chateau at Asheville; the post- 
money,” she remarked simply. Lenten Washington season; a fortnight 

I went into the house to fetch the re-| jn Boston; August at Newport; the New 
quired sum, and, by some means I can-| York international yacht races; and Sep- 
not explain, got to work again upon the | tember in the Adirondacks. Whence the 
latest potboiler—‘Punch.” proposition originated to star Miss 
Roosevelt at the Veiled Prophets’ ball in 
St. Louis this month the chivalrous press 
of our sister of the Mississippi has not 

. eee a Retains Raa A vouchsafed the intelligence, but that it 
HE new season’s jewelry promises | \43 speedily and emphatically rejected is 
to be more artistic in design and significant. The most charitable view 
fascinating in variety than that | of the situation is that the accidental 
_of the last, declares the Manu-| presidency and the suddenness. of the 
facturing Jeweler.” The tendency has bewildering social position have dazed 
been toward a wide departure from the] |. turned. Miss Roosevelt’s youthful 
beaten tracks of gold or silver ornaments head, and his Strenuous Majesty has not 
set with precious stones, and the more | exercised his paternal prerogative and 
unique a design for belt buckle, brooch | tautened the reins upon his deliriously 
or chain, the better it has been liked. | gashing progeny. 
Dull finished metals with uncommon > ” 
jewels and colored enamels in Celtie and | Sy 
Oriental forms are leading. A Triple Tragedy. 

Diamonds and rubies hold their place, 
but they are worn so commonly that wo- 
men who pride themselves on being origi- 
nal demand novelties that are uncommon. M 
They would rather have the soft-hued,| Lake with a curiosity in the way of deer 
uncommon-colored stones that must be | horns he wished to sell. Failing to make 
brought .from the far corners of the ———— 
earth, the finest specimens of which are 
so seldom found that there are not many 
duplicates. 

sig sums are paid for green garnets, 
for orange-tinted zircons, for rose-pink 
topazes and peridots, whose glint is the 
color of the young spring buds. These 
warm-colored stones are becoming ang.j-rr 
ean be got in hues that harmonize par- 
ticularly well with the shades of favor- 
ite costumes. Many women have a fa- 
vorite color and wear only the jewels 
that accord well with it. 

A nouveau art necklace, a gold chain 
studded with uncut turquoise or sap- 
phire stones, a matrix pin—any one of 
these will stamp the wearer as decidedly | 
up to date. Bracelets, charms and lock- 
ets of jade are very popular. © Coral, 
either rough or in polished bead form, 
iz much worn. Semi-precious stones are 
seen to a great extent, topaz being pro- 
minent among them. Oriental jewelry in 
the shape of girdles and necklaces is 
beautiful, but not every woman can wear 
it. 

A necklace of uncut turquoise has a 
gold bead between every two blue stones, 
and another pretty combination is pink 
coral alternating with white sapphires 
One beautiful and elaborate necklace 
seen recently was made of two rows of 
seed pearls, with pendant gems hanging 
at intervals all the way around. In the 
center, forming a pendant, was a quaint- 
ly-shaped, rather large baroque pearl, 
| and among the other stones were sap- 
phires, amethysts, topazes and moon- 
stones. 

Some final enamel work is shown in 
personal ornaments of dark blue enamel, 
or in-silver with wild briar rose painted 
thereon. Various shades. of gold and 
colored enamel traced in finest designs 





New Fashions in Jewelery. 





An Indian from thé Flambeau reserva- 
tion in Northern Wisconsin recently 
came into the fishing resort of Squaw 
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There is a Juicyness, 
Tenderness and Tasti- 
ness in 


Clark's cooted 
Lunch Tongue 


quite unlike other tongue. 





If you eat 
Pork and Beans 


eat CLARK'S 
they're delicious, 
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fest a disposition to do any special en- | 
tertaining for the President’s daughter; peay Ci 
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stylish, as! 
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78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
In Business aS A Savincs Bank AND Loan Co., Since 1854 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
Assets, - 


$3,000,000.00. 
lo Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
2 ° WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 am. to 4 p.m. 


Upwards. 
OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WNIQHT. 


SATURDAY 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 
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£06 Queen Street East 

1352 Queen Street West 
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1131 Yonge Street (at C.P.R. Crossing) 

ta. 258 to 286 Lansdowne Avenue (near Dundas St ) 
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a sale, he took the horns back to the a 
servation. The Montreal “Witness” de- | 
scribes his treasure as three sets of ant-! 
lers inextricably interlocked. Two sets 
of antlers so locked are rare, but not 
unknown. It is believed that the Flam- 
1ippeway has the only set of 
three-locked antlers in the world. “The effects of a rainy day 
The accident could have happened only | mals of a zoo, 
in one way. Two bucks of equal strength 
were fighting in the forest and became | 
Then, while they were. still 
struggling, a third buck appeared and 
charged them both, probably repeatedly, 
until his own horns became fastened. 
The Indian says he found the horns 
north of Flambeau Lake, about a mile 
from the water. They were lying on the } ! 
side of a hill, and there were no bones! ance of meat or a big pan of warm milk. 
near them. The condition of the horns! Then they will sleep, but a rainy day 
proved that the fight occurred not more | seems to get on the nerves of a lion or 
than two years ago. The antlers were | any of the cat family. Snakes are kept 
all of full-grown bucks, showing eight | in just a certain temperature all the 
and ten points each. time, and you would think that the 
The third pair had been driven into | damp air would never reach them. Per- 
the others just above where they were haps it doesn’t, but I have always no- 
joined, and the branches of them were | ticed that all the reptiles are active and 
about equally locked with the branches ; Cheerful, if a reptile can be said to be 
of the others. cheerful, when it rains. The deer family, 
They were not broken or chipped in| the bears, the various sorts of wild 
any way, which seems to indicate that | goats, and the like, don’t seem to mind 
when the third buck had made his last | the rain a bit. Birds, however, are the 
charge he was fastened so firmly that | most disconsolate, dreary things in the 
there was no room for any one of his | world on a rainy day. They don’t sing, 
points to play in the forks of the others. hardly chirp, but just settle down to be 
Indeed, all the horns) were so stoutly ; as miserable as possible.” 
joined that they could not be moved at 
all. Thev are as rigid as if molded in 
that fashion from steel. 


decision, to do the same again. I know 
your business, and I have no wish to en- 
ter upon it further.” 





Effect of Rain Upon Animals. 


upon ani- 
said a keeper the other 
day, “are as interesting to watch as 
anything I know in connection with a 
collection of beasts. Now, that big wolf 
over there just revels in a rainy day, 
and skips about as gay as you please. 
All the wolves are the same. Rain cheers 
them up. But the lions are different. 
They fret and fume and grow! and smarl 
unless you give *m an extra allow- 
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The Electric Light Company Pleased. 





The management. of the Toronto Elee- 
Evolution. tric Light Company have been very 
; much gratified to hear the many words 


She sketched a husband strong and bravi 
On whom her heart might lean; 

None but a hero would she have 
This girl of 17. 


of praise and approval spoken by the 
patrons of their new art showrooms for 
| electrie fixtures. To those seeking for 
| artistie effects in electric lighting fix- 
tures the establishment of these well- 
| appointed rooms in the company’s office 
building, on Adelaide street east, has 
been of decided advantage, and many 
A worldly wise design: people are taking the oppor tunity of se- 
A man of wealth was what she sought lecting their fixtures from the large as 
When she was °9 | sortment there displayed. 
} The company were led to make this 
| display on account of the difficulty met 


Her fancy subsequently turned 
From deeds of derring-do; 

For brainy intercourse she yearned 
When she was 22 


The years sped on, ambition taught 


But time has modified her plan; 
Weak, imbecile, or poor— 














She’s simply looking for a man ; with in selling fixtutes from photo- 
Now she is 34 Sl a | graphs and catalogue pictures, it being 
prune’ exceedingly difficult for those not ex- 
er perienced in such matters to form a 
Declined. proper idea of the appearance of a hand- 
—- some fixture from a photo. 
Major Pond, who was responsible for | 
introducing to the public some of the | 
greater and lesser lights of the lecture | Beautiful Autumn Season. 
platform, had many an experience full of | 
eccentric humor. Sometimes his charges | Ps : ae ar 
met him with the greatest good humor There is no more delightiul time to 
travel than at present The gorgeous 


Often those whom he approached felt | 


a ; » re f the foliage are ] » h ¢ 
compelled to beat back his persuasions colors of the foliage are alone worth a 


° = . { ri The Gr: Tn sple . 

almost at the point of the bayonet; for | _ = . rand a rs —— day 
: i \ é 28 a.l for etroit Nilagari 

nobody was so persuasive as Major Pond. | T&MS at Sam. lh aby, SUAGATS 

: ; Falls or Buffalo, 7.40 a.m. for London 


Mr. Kipling replied to a tempting pro 
position: 
“IT might do it as soon as I had two 
mortgages on my house, a lien on the | 
horses, and a bill of sale on the furni- 
ture, and writers’ cramp in both hands; 
but at present I am busy, and contented > 
i 
| 


' 

| and Chicago, 9 a.m. for Montreal or 8.35 
'a.m. for Muskoka give the opportunity. 
The Toronto city passenger agent, J. W 
Ryder, north-west corner King and Yonge 

will give all information. 


streets 


to go on,with the regular writing busi Wabash. 
ness.” — 
The great preacher, Charles Spurgeon, Cheap one-way colonist tickets are 


repulsed him in an ascending scale of de- 
nial. The first reply ran: 

“It will only be a waste of time for 
you to see me, as I am not at all in your 
ine.” 

The second said: 

“Your good-natured pertinacity is so 
admirable .that I trust you will not 
waste it upon an impossible object. The 
whole United States in bullion would not 


now on sale daily until November 30, 
over the great Wabash line to California, 
Colorado, Utah, Idaho, Montana, Wash- 
ington and British Columbia. Tickets 
are good to stop over at different points. 
This will be a grand opportunity to visit 
the above points, at a very low rate. 
All tickets should read over the Wabash, 
the short and true route to the West. 





tempt me to deliver one such lecture.” 
The third reply was conclusive: 
“T have, in as plain a manner as pos- 
sible, declined to make your acquaint- 
ance, and I beg, with all courtesy and 


For time-tables, reservations of sleeping 
car berths, and other imformation, ad- 
dress any railroad ticket agent or J. A. 
Richardson, district passenger agent, N. 
; E. corner King and Yonge streets, To- 
ronto. 
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OW that Mr. B. C. Whitney of 
Detroit has purchased the Prin- 
cess Theater from the Canada 
Life Assurance Company, we 

need not fear that the house will be de- 
voted to varieties and low class shows, 
threatened mysteriously some 
time ago, but may, on the contrary, ex- 
pect that the Theatrical Trust will con- 
tinue to give a liberal supply of comic 
opera and musical farce, with occasional 
productions of ‘high-class drama and 
comedy. 
* 

“The Mocking Bird,” the comic opera 
presented at the Princess Theater for 
the first half of the week, gave one the 
impression that it was a pleasing piece 
of patchwork. As one tuneful number 
after another passed in review, old mem- 
ories were vaguely revived, and the 
whole work seemed to lack originality. 
Both the author of the book, Sydney 
‘Rosenfeld, and the composer, A. Baldwin 
Sloane, can be warmly commended for 
their laudable effort to give the public 
a clean and refined comic opera. Were 
the action of the piece less deliberate and 
the episodes more stirring the interest of 
the audience would be much more keen. 
The principal singers have voices that, 
while of excellent quality, are of surpris- 
ing littleness for opera, and this fact 
and the dragging of the action give a 
very amateurish flavor to the whole per- 
formance. The leading lady is a very at- 
tractive woman and she has a very 
sugary voice, but its carrying power is 
very limited. 

* 

It is not generally known that Handel 
and Matheson both competed for the 
post of organist at Lubeck, in succession 
to Buxtehude; but as one of the condi- 
tions of accepting the appointment was 
that the successful candidate must mar- 
ry Miss Buxtehude, the daughter of the 
retiring organist, they both declined to 
enter upon the joint duties of organist 
and husband. ‘ 

The University of Toronto authorities 
who are determined to press their musi- 
cal examinations, have decided to hold 
extra examinations this Christmas, in 
addition to the regular June examina- 
tions. At the Christmas event the prac- 
tical work will be tested in Toronto, but 
the theory examinations will be held at 
the local centers. 


The teaching profession of music in 
Great Britain seems to have fallen on 
bard times if the following advertise- 
ments, taken from important Northern 
and Western papers respectively, indicate 
anything: “Wanted, pupils—Musie and 
French; beginners, twopence a lesson; 
advanced pupils, threepence and four- 
pence. Theory class free, Saturdays.’ 

“Pianoforte-violinist is willing to ex- 
change high-class lessons (with orches- 
tral experience, if desired) for thorough- 
ly good and up-to-date bicycle.” 

At the public examination in the bank- 
ruptey of a music teacher at Hartlepool 
the other day it came out that he 
charged his pupils only $5 for thirteen 
hours a quarter, yet his classes gradually 
dropped away owing to the cut-throat 
competition of young women, some ol 
whom taught music for $2.50 and even 
$2 a quarter. 


Speaking of musical comedy, Mr. 
George Edwards, the experienced entre- 
preneur, in an interview in the London 
“Daily Telegraph,” says that if the rage 
for this kind of entertainment is dying 
out, no indication of this fact has come 
his way. His aim is and has been “pret- 
ty musie, pretty dances, pretty women, 
pretty dresses and plenty of fun.” Musi- 
cal plays are the most risky of all to 
run. The expenses, he says, are so enor- 
mous that unless one plays nightly to 
close upon the capacity of the house a 
substantial loss is certain. It is no un- 
usual thing for him to be losing $1,250 
a week on a production that has all the 
semblance of success, and which he can- 


not afford to withdraw. His real re- 
compense comes from the English pro- 
vinces and America. 


a 
The Metropolitan School of Music, 


Parkdale, announces the addition to its 
staff of vocal teachers of Miss Lillian M. 


Benson and Mrs. Frances Gillmore-Sea- 
ger. Miss Benson studied under Della 
Sedie of Paris, Coglia of Milan and 


Shakespeare of London. Mrs. Gillmore 
Seager, a recent arrival in Toronto, was 
formerly on the vocal teaching staff of 
the Cleveland Conservatory of Music. 
Both of these ladies offer partial schol- 
arships for competition at the Metro- 
politan School of Music, but entries for 
these. as well as other scholarships (pi- 
ano. violin and elocution), have to be 
made before Monday next, the 19th inst. 
. 

On Thursday evening, October 22, at 
the Toronto College of Music, a vocal re 
cital will be given by Mr. Sebastian H. 
Burnett, the new vocal teacher recently 
added to the staff of the college. Mr 
Burnett comes highly recommended, and 
has good press notices from many of the 
leading cities of the United States. His 
baritone voice will be heard to advantage 
in his programme, which includes num- 
bers by Hardelot, Rubinstein, Strauss, 
Handel, Schubert, Dvorak, Allitsen, Tos- 
ti and Bizet. He will be assisted by 
other members of the college staff in pi- 
ano and violin numbers. 

> 


The Winnipeg “Tribune” of October 3 
contains the following: Miss) Kennedy’s 
piano recital in the Y.M.C.A. Hall on 
Monday night was largely attended and 
greatly enjoyed. There were many local 
musicians in the hall who had heard 
somewhat of this young lady’s pianistic 
powers as a soloist who were present out 
of curiosity. Some of these only in 
tended to half an hour, but the 
abilities of Miss Kennedy pro- 
nounced and she displayed such matured 
technique as to charm them into remain 
ing until the conclusion of the pro 
gramme. It was no mere advanced pu 
pil’s performance, but that of an artist 
of warm musical temperament, inter 
preting her favorite composer, Liszt. It 
is understood that Miss Kennedy has ac 
cepted a leading position on the staff of 
the Winnipeg Conservatory of Musie, 
and if she is as good a teacher as she is 


stay 


were 30 


admirable as a player, she will soon be 
surrounded by an array of eager pupils. | 
Miss Kennedy is a pupil of Dr. F. H. 
Torrington. 





Mr. Frank C. Smith, solo violinist, has 
opened his studio for the reception of 
pupils at R. S. Williams’, 143 Yonge 
street. 

* 

My remarks last autumn in connection | 
with our church musical services did not 
find favor with a certain class of people 
who advocate banishing women from 
the church choirs and replacing them by 
boys. I note that Mr. Krehbiel, in an| 
article in last Sunday’s New York “Tri-} 


bune,” deals with the subject at greater 
length. He very truly remarks: “The 


movement which put surpliced choirs of 

men and boys into so many of the Pro- ; 
testant Episcopal churches of the city 

and has spread to the churches of other | 
denominations, such as the Methodist | 
and Lutheran, has back of it a seti- | 
ment which has nothing to do with mu- | 
sical. art. Little boys look pretty in the 

chancel garments, and surpliced male 
choirs have had the sanction of the 

church for centuries. In urging their | 
return, after they had been banished by 

new convictions in religion and art, the | 
women (who had most to do with the | 
surpliced movement) never thought that | 
they were echoing an old reproach of the 

church on themselves, nor did the minie- | 
ters and choirmasters who yielded to 

the pressure think of the violence done 

to artistic principles by using ancient 

agencies in the performance of modern 

works. It was a case of putting new } 
wine into old bottles with a vengeance. 

Every good church musician knows that 

there is no choir so difficult to maintain 

in a state of real artistic efficiency as a 

choir in which the trebles and altos are | 
boys. Neither is there a choir so costly | 
(assuming that artistic efficiency is aimed ! 
at), and from one point of view one so; 
little demanded by ‘the present condi- 
tions of church composition. Its cham- 
pions, from an artistic point of view 
(and it has many who are both intelli- 
gent and sincere), generally argue that 
emotionalism has no place in the church 
service, and that, therefore, the voices of 
women, which are naturally emotional, 
are not only not needed, but out of 
place in the choir. But the tendency of 
modern music, of all musie during the 
last century and a half, is not merely 
emotional—it is positively dramatic. For 
this music the passionless voices of boys 
are wholly inadequate. There 
Was a time when church music was 
marked by serenity and a total absence 
of emotion. That was the time of poly- 
phonic composition, when differences in 
voice quality was a small matter. Then 
harmonie successions and an ingenious 
interweaving of voices were relied on for 
effects of beauty rather than melodies 
composed to express the sentiments of 
the service text. Such music, much of it 
of wondrous beauty and grandeur, may | 
be heard at the concerts of the Musical ' 
Art Society. At such a time maybe the 

integrity of the service may have been! 
better maintained by the performance of ; 
music composed for them by the passion- 
less voices of boys. But how much of | 
this old cathedral service is retained in } 
our churches? How much of the music } 
composed to-day and forming the most ! 
popular selections of the majority of our 
organists, is written in the old spirit and 

manner, with the old disregard for emo- | 
tion? Every choirmaster must answer, 

‘Little, if any. There ought to be hon- 

esty in every portion of the church ser- 

vice. Music ought to be sung by the 

voices contemplated by ithe composer, 

upon the employment of which the ef- 

fectiveness of the composition depends. 

Moreover, if woman is permitted to sing, 
it ought not to be under false pretenses. 
Those who preached with St. Bernard 

that she is an instrument of the devil. 
are dead; it is time that the last vestige 

of prejudice created by such a doctrine 

should die also.” 


* 


While Mr. Krehbiel does not say so, i 
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seems to me that he infers from his re- 
marks that religious music must be emo- 
tional to reach the hearts of its hearers, 
and that being so, it is absurd to employ 
in the interpretation voices not capable _ 
of emotional power. 


To have the dry, 
lifeless, academic preaching which we 
hear in so many churches supplemented 
by dry and lifeless singing, is a consum- 


mation that must in time empty the. 


church pews. I have known a case where 


the deadly dull utterances from the pul- 


pit have been tolerated simply for the 
sake of the expressive religious utter- 
ances of the choir, and it is needless to 
say that the choir was not,a men and 
boys’ choir. 

* 

I understand that the Mendelssohn 
Choir will bring to Toronto for their 
concerts this season the full strength of 
the Pittsburg Orchestra, in all about 
sixty-eight men. This will be the largest 


NIGHT 


347 between 50 and 60 years of age the 
proportion was the same; that out of 
342 between 40 and 50 it was 88 per 
cent.; and that out of 243 between 30 
and 40 it was 85 per cent. The percent- 
ages corresponding with the same peri- 
ods of life among the entire population 
were 93, 92, 89 and 85 respectively. 
From another point, taking a group of 
eminent married men 45 years of age, it 
was found that 22 per cent. married at 
the age of 25, about 43 per cent. between 
25 and 30, 19 per cent. between 30 and 
35, and 16 per cent. between 35 and 45 
years of age. The corresponding per- 
centages for the entire male population 
were approximately 23, 41, 23 and 13 re- 
spectively. In fact, there is no marked 
difference between the eminent men 
whose names Professor Thorndike select- 
ed from a dictionary of contemporary 
men and the common crowd in respect to. 
the age at which they ‘contract marriage. 


symphony orchestra, I believe, that had The statistics are, indeed, a proof of the 


ever appeared in this city. 


There seems , 


“fundamental conservatism of human na- 


to be no halt in the enterprise of the, ture.” 


Mendelssohn Choir. If my information 
should prove correct, the extra musicians 
to be brought here will involve a large 
additional expenditure ass compared with 
the outlay on the orchestra of last sea- 
son, and will be incurred solely with the 
view of increasing the artistic results. It 
is a step that the public could not have 
reasonably demanded. 
° * 

Mr. Arthur Friedheim, the solo pian- 
ist, who has so often been heard in re- 
cital here, has been appointed to succeed 
the late W. H. Day as chief teacher of 
the piano at the Royal College of Music 
in Manchester. 

* 

Nearly a dozen of the leading oratorio 
societies of the United States intend to 
produce Elgar’s oratorio, “The Dream of 
Gerontius,” this season. It will be sung 
in New York in November and in Boston 
in December. 

+ 

Among the unfamiliar works which 
Mile. Adele aus der Ohe, the pianist, will 
introduce during her coming tour in 
America will be Tschaikowski’s second 
concerto for piano and orchestra in G 
major, op. 44. 


A pleasing concert was given in Mas- 
sey Hall on Thursday evening of last 
week, under the auspices of the Toronto 
District W.C.T.U. Owing to some unfor- 
tunate oversight - there were no printed 
programmes, and the audience had to 
guess at the personality of the artists, 
while being ignorant in most cases of 
the titles of the selectiony. An excellent- 
ly composed quartette, consisting of Mrs. 
Leonora James Kennedy, soprano; Miss 
Laura Gertrude Shildrick, contralto; Mr. 
Chrystal Brown, tenor, and Mr. Ruthven 
MacDonald, baritone, opened the concert 
with Lohr’s “Slumber Song,” in which 
the quality of the tone of the blended 
voices was more conspicuous than the de- 
tails of the ensemble. 
were also supplied ‘by the singers of the 
quartette. *A great success was made 
by Mr. MacDonald! in his first two num- 
bers, “Monster of the Deep” and “King 
of the Deep, Sad Sea,” both of which 
showed his sonorous voice to advantage. 
Miss Shildrick, whose rich, warm colored 
voice was in fine form, made a pro- 
nounced hit, while Mr. Brown and Mrs. 
Kennedy were most cordially received. 
Mr. Frank B. Conklin of New York, de- 
scribed as reader and _ impersonator, 
amused the audience with some light se- 
lections, one of which was from “David 
Harum.” Mrs. Blight and Mrs. MacDon- 
ald played the accompaniments with 
judgment and ability. saat 
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Some Marriage Facts. 





Do eminent men marry later than or- 
dinary mortals? Such is the question 
which Professor Thorndike of the Uni- 
versity of Columbia (United States) has 
endeavored to answer. Statistics have 
shown him that out of 286 eminent men 
between 60 and 70 vears of age 
88 per cent. were married; that out of 


MISS VIOLET DALE, 


As Mrs. 


Pineapple in “A Chinese Honey moon,” to be seen in Toronto next week. 


The solo numbers; 





Vict'm-. 





Behold, throughout the land, 
On many a smoking pyre 

The maple-martyrs stand 
Ablaze in autumn fire. 


The winds are hushed in prayer, 
Till, falling one by one, 
Dumfounded leaves declare 
Lhe sacrifice is done. 
+John B. Tabb in ‘‘Youth’s Companion.” 
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OF MUSIC 
COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 


A-tis s’ and Teachers’ Graduating Courses. 
17th Season now Open 


SCHO6GL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs [In z Nichol on-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR ; 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


MR. W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE 


Has returned from eg and will re-open his classes 
in Voice Correction and Placing, on Sept. 22nd, 


Studio— 





Studio—Nordheimers’, 


W. SPENCER JONES 


35 WALKER AVE., TORONTO 


Concert Director and Accompanist 
Manager of High-Class Artists 
Correspondence from Committees invited. 


HAROLD JARVIS and OWEN A. SMILY 
tour to Eastern Ontari> and Maritime Pro- 
vinces November and December. 


A few open dates left. Write immediately. 


Toronte Junction College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


HAROLD DOCKRAY PHILLIPS, M.A., Mus 
Bac, (Cantab ), F.R.C O., Organ and Theory. 


Scholarships in all departments. Names to be in by 











October 1st. 

MR. H. M. FIELD 
PIANIST. 

Musical Studio— 


28 Sloss Platz, LEIPZIG 
BERENICE PARKER 
M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 


TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865. 


EDMUND HARBY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School. Organist and 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. 








The Sherlock Entertainment Bureau 
TORONTO 


Annual prospectus now being arranged. 
Pe to Rooms 5 8 Nordheimer's, 15 King Street 
ast. 


J. W. McFARLANE 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIST 
20 Collier Street, Toronto. 


A limited number of pupils received. Fngagements 
solicited for Concerts, At Homes, Assemblies, For 
terms, dates, etc., ap; ly to the above address. 


MRS. J, MENZIES SWANSON 


Certificated R. A. M., London, Eng. (honors), and 
Trinity, London. 


PIANO AND THEORY LESSONS 
Accompanist for Concerts, Parties, etc. 
12 Cariton Street 


EDWARD BARTON 


BASS VOCALIST 
PROFESSIONAL VOICE TRAINER 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


‘OONCERT BARITONE 


Teacher of advanced singing. Principal Vocal 
Department, Toront» Junction College of Mus‘c. 


Studio 

















Nordheimer Building 
15 King Street East. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, C.M. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 4, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


THE VIOLIN 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Pupils received at Nordheimer’s, 
Studio No. 3 


MISS JULIA F,. MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 

Pupil of Leschetizky, Vienna ; Wager Swayne, Paris, 
and Stepanhof, Berlin. Pupils prepared for all colle- 
giate and university examinations. Studio - Room 10, 
south-east cor, Cailton and Yonge Streets. 


P. J. McAVAY 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 
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N AFFILIATION W!TH RSITY OF TORONTO. 
12-14 Pembroke Street 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. D.c.. Musical Director. 

Students Trained as Teachers or Concert Artists. 
Kindergarten Music Classes for Teachers and 
Children. Elocution, Oratory, Physical Culture 
and Dramatic Art. 

. EMA SCOTT-RAFYF, Principal. 
CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS ON APPLICATION. 





MISS -MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
V@ICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Vocal Teacher St. M ‘a Col- 
lege, Toronto. Studio— U. 
Yonge Street e. 





FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 


Studio -Toronto College Music or Williams’ 


143 onge Str. et. 5 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church- 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
3ranksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret’s 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School 


Residence—No. 10 St. Joseph Street. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Organist and Choirmaster Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London. 


Teacher of Piano and Urgan Playing 

Toronto Studio—Room 19, Oddfellows’ Building, 
cor. College and Yonge. Fortnightly. 

Address — 474 Queen’s Avenue, London, Ont. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. 
success.” — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer's. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan Schvol of Music). 


PIANIST AND TEACHER OF ADVANCED 
PLANO-PLAWING, COMPOSIT:. ON, ETC. 


Studio—Nordheime r’s, Toronto. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 
Music. Residence—32 Madison Avenue 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music.. 


LEONORA JAMES.KENNEDY 


Vocal Teacher and Concert Soprano 
CONCERTS, RECITALS, AT HOMES, etc. 


For terms address Mr. J. M. Sherlock, 15 
Kiog Street Kast. Forterm for vocal instruc- 
tion ad‘iress 27 Lakeview Aveaue. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
wil Bande. Guter s age Beaten Sonate 
Instructor of "Varalty Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Toronto Coll: of 
Music, Bishop Strachan Scheol, Presb: 
int Colt Dente ©, at Nordheimer’s; Even 
ings, College of Music. , 


MISS ALICE M. ROBINSON 


PIANIST 


Pupil of Xevier Scharwenka, Berlin, Germany, 
and A. S. Vogt, Toronto, 


Pupils and Con-erts. 39 Wil'cocks Street, 


A. T. CRINGAN, has. Bac. 


Teacher of Voca Culture and the Art of Singing 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Torento. 


NOW BOOKING ENGAGEMENTS 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 
Addre- s— 35 Bellevue Avenue, Toronto 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Loretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence— 93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher In the Advanced Grades of Piano 
- Playing. 


- Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
Recitals Ensemble 


168 Cariton Street 
or Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
and Leader of Berkeley 


Vooal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ 
Tovente, andl Yavente Conamrvelees of than 


130 Seaton Street, Teronte. 
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M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
> and b of voloe 





DeNAtD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
PIAN 
Toron 
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“Scored an unqualified ° 
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Whaley, Reyes & C 


Canada’s Greatest Music Mouse 








Everything in Sheet Music 


ap Musical Instruments 


Our collection of RARE OLD VI@LINS, 
"CELLOS, etc., is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited, 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET, » TORONTO 


EDUCATIONAL. 


J. I. RIDPATH 
ART WOOD CARVER 


Classes open October rgth. Write for particulars. 
Studio Room 12, Aberdeen Chambers, Victoria St. 


FRENCH LESSONS 


Mdile. Malaval - Brevet Supereur 
will take a limited number of pupils privately 
or in class. 
Address—St. Margaret's College, Bloor St. W. 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 
PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 


ST. GEORGE § HALL (ec st.) and PARKDALE 


i ‘i SIMPSON HALL 
Evening Dancing Classes, SIMPSON) HALE 
Write for prospectus. 


Classes now open. 


FRENCH CONVERSATION GLASSES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


MISS KING WOOD 


French Specialist (Diplomee) 


Will open afternoon classes Monday, Sept. 15th, 
at 95 Charles Street. Miss King Wood has lived 
seven years in France and Russia, and has made a 
thorough study of the hest methods of teaching living 
languages. Terms and list of references sent on 


application. 
— of Expression 
TORONTO 


Elocution, Physical Culture, 
Pedagogy, Literature 


This course embraces the University 
lecture topics and work in a well equipped 
gymnasium. ‘i 


For calendar write: Ema Scott Raff, 
F.C.M., care of School of Expression, 
Bank of Commerce Bldg., Bloor & Yonge. 





























aN r-~ 
Mesetes wae 


Nels (ole) me) OLR at 


Fe) 
CAL CULT 
ANT EXPRESSION 
SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST. 
M, C. HALL Cc. W. WREYFORD 


Ladies’ Gymnasium 
EVERY MODERN APPLIANCE 


Recreative and Curative Exercises 
EVERY MORNING 
FENCING —Teachers’ Complete Course. 
New Calendar now ready, 











ART. 





MRS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 


Classes in Painting, Drawing and Medeling 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO also 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 
42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 
R F. GAGEN, A.R.C A., 


Miniatures, Water-Color and Ink Portraits 
Studio—90 YONGE STREET 


J W. L. FORSTER 


eee PORTRAIT PAINTING 
Studie: 94 Himg Stree West 


























RAILR@AD TEANSPORTATION. 
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TORONTO to ST. PAUL or MIN- 
NEAPOLIS, MINN., and return 


$23.4 
Single Fare for Round 
Trip from Toronto 


To Detroit, Saginaw, Bay City, Grand Rapids, Mich. 
cr icago, Ill. ; Coluinbus, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Day- 
ton. Ohio ; Indianapolis, Ind. Tickets good going 
September agth, 25th and 26th; valid for return untii 


October 12th, 1903. 
inn., and return, via Owen Sound 


$32 40 Lake Steamers to Soo. 


Good going September 24th and 26th; valid for 
reurn until October rath. 


jgrento to St. Paul or Minneapolis, 
and Upper 


Tickets and full part’culars from your Canadian 
Pacific Agent, or 


A. H. NOTMAN, 


Asst, Gen. Passenger Agent, Toronto. 





GRANU TRUNK System 


THANKSGIVING DAY 


Thursday, October 15th 
Single Fare for the Round Trip 


Good going October 14th and rsth. Valid return 
ing on or before October 19th. 


HAUNTS OF FISH AND GASIE 


Unexcelled Fishing and Shooting in the 
HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO 
Open Seasons.... 


DEER — November 1st to November rsth, plentiful 
in ‘‘ Muskoka Lakes Bistrict,” ‘“‘ Lake of Bays " 1¢ 
a. ‘“Magnetawan River,” ‘Lake Nipissing 

istrict, and Georgian Bay region. 

M@Os—November ist to sth, in the “ High 
lands of Ontario,” and Oct. rsth to Nov, isth in the 
Temiskaming and Tamvgami Districts. 

DUCKS — Sep’. 1st to December «sth. 

PART «*DGE—September isth to December 15th. 

Write for handsome illustrated book giving all infor 
mation pertaining to game laws, the regi ns to go to, 
maps and all portoutars, Copy sent free on applica 
tion to J »% McDONALD, District Passenge: 
Agent, Toronto, 
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Royal Doulton. 


A selection of the new designs in Jugs, 


Flower Bowls, etc. 
Wedding Gifts a specialty. 


‘ WILLIAM JUNOR 


88 WEST KING STREET, > 








INEXPENSIVE EYEGLASSES 


If you select the most inexpensive 
Spectacles or Pince-nez here, you 


will find they are fitted with 


ABSOLUTELY 
CORRECT 
LENSES 


Accurately ground in our own work- 
shop, which 1s equipped with the very 
Your 


best machinery for this work 
oculist will confirm this statement. 





Chas. Potter & Co., 


85 Yonge Street 


Yo DUNLOP 


WRAL = 











Your horse should be equipped 


with shoe pads, for besides 
extending the working possi- 
bilities of its life and saving it 
on slippery pavements, it pre- 
vents spreading or cracking 
of the hoofs, straining of the 


tendons. Cures lameness 


DUNLOP 
Ideal 
Horse-Shoe 


Pads 


are the most modern and best 
Write 
and price- 


Wearing on the market. 
for new c atalogue 
list. 


The DUNLOP TIRE CO., 
Limited, 
TORONTO. 








HH. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music 





WEDDING 
CUTLERY 


Our assortment of the above 
embraces the best and latest 
designs of English and Ameri- 
can makers. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80} YONGE STREET 


Jewelry Parlors 


Call ana examine our line and save from 
10 to US per cent. 
NO HEAVY EXPENSES 


JAS. D. BAILEY 


75 Yonge St., north-east cor. Kies 
Take the Elevator. "Phone No. M 





BONDS for the 1e TRUSTED 


bonds for all persons in positions of 
e issue them for officers and em- 


cone 


ployeee of all concerns—banks 
egraph and secret societies o 
tions, Write for particulars. 


The Lendon Guarantee ee and Accident Co. 


LIMITED 


D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 


Canada Life Building, Teronte 





OR. CHARLES J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 


CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
South-East cor. Cariton and Yonge Sta, 





Doetor—Ah, out for 
She—-Yes; I walk two 
breakiast every 
plexion. 
far as tuat? 


miles 
morning for my 


London “Tatler.’ 


TORONTO 


te hones, 
escrip- 


a constitutional? 
before 

com- 
Doctor—Is the drug store 80 


Social and Personal. 





submitted to public competition in Can- 
A quiet wedding was solemnized at ada. No art lover should fail to attend 
high noon Saturday, the tenth, at the | this great unreserved sale. These goods 
residence of the bride’s father, Walmer | were selected and purchased in the Or- 
road, when Constance Augusta, daugh- _ lent by Mr. Babayan personally. The 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. William Minty firm, C. B. & Co., make this annual sale 
Klingner, became the bride of Mr. John ; for the purpose of advertising their es- 
Porter Shearer of New York, a native of ; tablishment. The goods will be sold 
Virginia, only son of the Rev. J. W. without reserve in order to enable their 
Shearer, M.A. The ceremony was per- | patrons to secure art gems at their own 
formed by the Rev. Harold McCausland, , prices. 
B.A., of St. Thomas’ Church, in the pres- 
ence of the families of the young couple, 
who, after the wedding breakfast, left 
for an extended trip to the Southern 
States. The bride was manried in her 
traveling gown of tan broadcloth, with 
long coat, worn over tailor-made waist 
of cream cloth, and wore a tan beaver 
picture hat. The good wishes of the 
host of friends of the young couple fol- 


low them to their new home in New 
York. 


* 


Two very large receptions were in pro- 
gress on the East Side on Monday, Mrs. 
Falconbridge and her two daughters, 
Mra. Vincent Hughes of Montreal and 
Mrs. Robert Cassels of Toronto, who 
were married last June, holding a verit- 
able levee at the residence of the Chief 
Justice, and Mrs. Bruce Macdonald and 
her charming guest, Mrs. Warner, who 
left for home on Wednesday, receiving 
scores of friends at the Macdonald resi- 
dence in Jarvis sitreet. Most of the call- 
ers went from one home to the other 

uring the later hours of the afternoon, 
and quite a number came on from or be- 
fore attending Mrs. Rolph’s tea in St. 
Vincent street. The weather was quite 
lovely, and the wedding guests who had 
seen Miss Ireland and Mr. “Thompson mar- 
ried and*wished them bon voyage when 
they left at half-past four for the sta- 
tion, also came on in their pretty fineries 
to the two receptions, so that society 
practically spent the afternoon in hob- 
nobbing at the four functions mentioned. 
Mrs. Falconbridge wore a very hand- 
some pale green gown, and the brides 
their beautiful robes des noces. They 
were the same unaffected and charming 
girls as ever, and it was like old times 
to see them back in their home, where I 
hear Mrs. Robert Cassels and her hus- 
band will spend the winter. Mrs. Hughes 
returned to Montreal this week. Mra 
Arthur Anglin (nee Falconbridge) and 
Mrs. G. Plunkett Magann, with Miss Liz- 
zie Lamport and Miss Frankie Thompson,  * 
Miss Aimee Falconbridge, in her brides- a 26, k Close Wicks” 
maid’s frock, and Miss Anice Kingsmill, by ed . : oa — , aireel is 
were in the drawing-room and dining- | 2% R. C. Carton. Miss Mi NE oes 
room looking after the guests and the | "° introduction. She was leading lady 
an table. Among the improvements to | With Sir Henry Irving and with the late 
face Ghsehia wauiionce has bean. the nisl William Terriss at the London Adelphi. 
lation of electrie light, which was very Her new play, “A Clean Slate,” is an in- 
brilliant and effective on the afternoons | teresting picture of English life, with a 


: : " comedy “background. Her leading man is 
of th tions, Monday and Tuesday. | 
oe ” 2 ; . Y:| 3. H. Gilmour, the popular Canadian ac- 


tor. Prominent in her company is Miss 


Mr. Beardmore of Chudleigh gave | Dring de Wolfe, the famous beauty, who 
dinner on Tuesday night to a party of | attracted so much attention when she 


men friends, which was, needless to say,| was here with Henry Miller last year. 


a well done and most successful function. 





tna ie a se A cer 2 ee 


Miss Jessie Millward, 
Theatergoers who saw Miss Jessie Mill- 


ward last season, when she was leading 
lady with Henry Miller, will be glad to 
hear that she will appear at the Princess 
Theater for one week, commencing Octo- 











at Chudleigh, and received on Wednes- 
day. 
. 
Mrs. Nattress gave a small five-o’clock- 
er for Mrs. J. T. Clark, a recent and very 





Mrs. Fiske has been spending some time 
THEATER 








lovely bride, on Monday afternoon at 
her apartments in the Elliott Annex.|]] One Entire WEEK Starting 
Mrs. Clark wore a pretty light gown 


MONDAY, OCT. 19 


wennesDAY | MATINEES | SATURDAY 


Return Engagement of the Great Inter- 
national Musical Comedy Success 


CHINESE 
HONEYMOON 


With Messrs. S. S. Shube:t, Nixon and 
Zimmerman’s Original Production, 
From the Casino, New York City. 


The Incomparable Singing Cast Includes: 


Wm. Pruette Katie Barry 
Fred W. Mace Geo. Broderick 
Claude Brooke’ Ben. Howard 
Violet Dale Mabelle Baker 
Mary Conwell Mary L, Gribben 
Blanche Brooks Evelyn Dunmore 


AUGMENTED CHORUS AND ORCHESTRA 


BRILLIANT ORIENTAL COSTUMES 
TWO GRAND IMPERIAL SCENES 


20—POPULAR SONG HITS—20 


“With Weary Hearts " 
**f Wan: to Bea Lidy.” 


and most becoming black picture hat. 

Mrs. Nattress welcomed her friends in 

her usual cordial and happy way, and 

the little reunion was enjoyed very much. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Anglin, who have , 
resided since their marriage in Earl | 
street, have taken a residence in Rose- | 
dale, corner of Searth street and Cres- 
cent road. | 

* 

Mrs. William J. Tozer (nee Herdman) ,; 
will receive for the first time since her 
marriage, with Mrs. Albert Ogden, 348 
Spadina avenue, Friday,’ October 23, af- 
ternoon and evening. 

- 


Dr and Mrs. Charles A. Hodgetts and } 
family have returned to the city and are 
now settled at 90 Winchester street for 
the winter months. Mrs. Hodgetts will 
receive on the first and second Mondays 
of each month on and after November 2. 

* 


Mr. H. B. Howson has disposed of his 
house, No. 110 Wellington place, and 
now resides at No. 593 Spadina avenue, | 
where Mrs. Howson will receive on the 
first and third Tuesdays 


* 





The Lieutenant-Governor and 
will attend Mr. Frank Yeigh’s picture 
travel talk in Association Hall on Mon- 
day evening next. “The Grand Tour,” | 
through Eastern Canada, Great Britain | 
and the Continent, will be the attractive | 
subject for the occasion. 

* 


Miss Andrea Fenwick, formerly of To- | 
ronto, has moved to Buffalo. She is re- 
siding at “The Otowega,” Day's Park. 


* 


party 






“In Ylang Ylang ” 
**Roly Poly.” 
““TKnewat First Sight ‘* Perhaps " 
That I Lov-d Her.” ‘ My Littke Hong Kong 
‘The Emperor Hang Baby. 
Chow. “Mr. Dooley.” 
‘A Chinese Honey- ‘ Welcome Official 
moon.” Mother-in-l.aw.” 
* The a la Girl.’ “Tidbits From the 
“Sextet Nursery Plays. 
Rhymes. . M artha Spanks the 
“The Twiddley Bits.” Grand Pianner. 
‘*A Royal Honey- ‘ He is the Bridegroom.” 
mvon. Grand Finale. 


| 
! 
' 
i 
| 
The Island is pretty well deserted now. | 
Next week will see the last of the fam- 
iliey back in to town. Mr. and Mrs. A. | 
J. Pattison have moved over and are at | 
70 Spadina road. Mr. and Mrs. R. Lock- 
hart are in their new house in Dale ave- | 
nue. Mr. and Mrs. Henry Wade are at 
88 Bedford road. Mr. and Mrs. P. Huck- | 
vale and family, from Center Island, are 
living at 106 Brunswick avenue. Mr. 
and Mrs. Gerald Wade have taken a 
house at 46 Ulster street. Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Carmichael are at 94 Czar street, and | 
Mrs. James Macrae of Ottawa is at pres- 
ent their guest. 


In a resume of the thea atrical se ason in New 
York, the T7'r ibune says about *‘A Chinese 
Honeymoon": ‘‘In its entire effect, it was 
nearer to what musical comedy ought to be than 
any other attenfpt made in the last months, ‘It 
was one of the few musical comedies worth seeing; 
one of the sort alone that should be put into a 
Broadway Theater, and that some day the Ameri- 
can public will alone submit to. 


SHEA’S THEATER 


WEEK OCT, 19 


FIRST APPEARANCE OF 


THE GREAT THURSTON 


The Sensation of New York. 


RICE & CADY 


German Comedians. 


ALBANO TROUPE 


Wonderful Musicians, 


DELMORE SISTERS 


** The Bridegroom's Reverie.” 


CHRISTINA'S MONKEY 


A Clever Animal Act. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 


With all New Pictures, 


-SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION — 


MAYME GEHRUE & JOHN FORD 


World's Greatest Dancers, 








Dr. and Mrs. 
street are again 
home, where 
friends called on 


40 College 
settled in their old | 
many of Mrs. Palmer’s 

Tuesday last to wel | 
come her back. The doctor is quite re- 
covered and again engaged in his pro- 
fessional work. 


Palmer of 


ee 
————_—_————— 









* Mats. 25 
Evgs. 25, 50 


Matinees 
Daily 





* 


Mrs. A. G. Maleolm receives! on the 
second and third Fridays of each month 
at her home, 29 Bernard avenue 


On Friday afternoon of last week Mrs 
James Brandon and Miss Brandon of 
Beverley street gave an At Home and re- 
ceived about two hundred friends. Mrs. 
and Miss Brandon will receive on Wed- 
nesdays during October and November. 











Gigantic Auction Sale of Oriental Art 
Goods. 


Mr. Charles M. Henderson will sell 
commencing on Tuesday, October 20, at 
the Oriental Art Rooms, No. 40 King 
street east (opposite the King Edward 
Hotel), the largest and most magnificent 
collection of Oriental rugs, carpets, palace j 








1 as | 
strips, Damascus brass armor, ete., ever | 


in an English society comedy | 
It was written | 
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WovevwvewveWWubwuvubwauwevhdy 


all Cleaning 


at Oks 


Dustless Method 


Prepare for Winter 











Have your carpets cleaned on the floor. 
We can clean a good sized house in half 
a day and our charges are very reason- 


able. 


Our Method saves you all the annoyance of housecleaning. 


Window Cleaning Department 





We clean windows and put up storm 
sashes, clean cellars and back yards. 
Only experts employed in all depart- 
ments. Phone Main 1413. 
SLL I A DOE 


The OntarioCompressed Air 
Dustless HouseCleaning Co. 


59 VICTORIA STREET LIMITED. 


Testimonials given on apritication. 














Xi = : Ei. 
THE LATEST PERFOOE 


INO. TAYLOR & & TORONTO 


LUGSDIN ¢ & FRANCKE 


Exclusive Furriers... 


It may be 


to what style of fur garment you 


season. 


New York to stow you, and by spending 
that which may be best for you to have. 


excelled. 

























WHICH WILL 
INTEREST YOU 


A New Novel 


The | Vice Admiral of the Blue 





A Biographical Romance, supposediy the | 
by Lord Nelson's friend, Vice-Admiral Hardy. 
and absorbing man: 


hronicle left 
Ittellsinanew 
By 1 Nelson 
Roland Burnham and Lady Hamilton. The story opens in Naples, and 

graphic picture of court life in 


Molneu:z , | days immediately fol!owing tt 


xer of the famous love affairs of Lor: 
gives a 
of monrachies, in the 


the Nile. 


the gayest 
1¢ Battle of 


Beautifully Mlustrated Cloth Bound $1.25 


The Copp, Clark Co., Limited, Publishers, 


TORONTO. 








OPERA ||P 5 - 
GRAND fous: | Private 
WEDNESDAY | MATINEES | SATURDAY Tutoring 
se 15, 50, B. Mats x Ko - = 00 COURSES IN 


eee Mathematics 
English 
History 


Return Engagementofthe Famous 
Comic Opera Organization 


French 
AU 0) German 
Tee Latin 
ae Greek, etc., etc. 
Moniny | oe TAUGHT BY MAIL. 
Weincday | EJ heen sistas doi Uet len 


Our tutors are graduates of the 
British and Canadian Universities. 


THE WIZARD |" 
OF THE NILE \3i03) si. 


Tit PRIDE OF JENICO. 


MRS. H. Ww. PARKER association HALL, | Moaday Erg, Oct, 
SOPRANO 


For Dates, Terms, ete. 


ADDRESS 


Canadian Correspondence College, Limited 


40-46 King Street West, 
Main 4302 Toronto, Ont. 


NEXT 
WEEK 








| «THE GRAND TOUR.. 


Thro’ Home and Foreign Lands. 


apply to 
APE Benefit Y.M.C.A. 


Italian Orchestra 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, and @5 cents. 


Toronte. 






















hard for you to make up your mind as 


want for this 


a few 


moments with us in our show-rooms you can select 


As to workmanship and fit we claim to be un- 


snow rooms, QF Yonge 








Frank Yeigh's New Picture Travel Talk On 





SHIRT WAISTS DESIGNED... 


Tailor made, also 
evening fancy 
waists made to 


fit without lining. 





















New York and 
Paris Models 


copied. 


ra mM ORDERED 
z | Awe WORK 
> (FF ONLY 
M. FRANKLIN 
11% Richmond St. West, Toronto 





Telephone—Main 175 


OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 











Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BIOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given a 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointment. 
Office hours 1o—12 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office ’Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone— Main 2496, 








One of the Largest 
Collections of Anti- 
quities in Canada 
Will be Seen by Pay- 
ing a Visit to Our 
Premises. %% MMM 


Here 


of pure design and of moder- 


simple English objects 


ate prices may be found in 


abundance. 





B. M. & T. JENKINS 


422 and 424 YONGE ST. 
TORONTO 


BRANCHES 
don and 


— Montreal, 
Birmingham, 


Lon- 
Eng. 


We have ail the leading designs from Paris and 





Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


The greater the efforts, the longer the time 


spent by an individual in accumulating pro- 
perty for his family or other purposes, the 


} 


more important becomes the duty of making a 


will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
We will 


any address in 


until too late to be performed, 
forward free for the asking to 
Canada the various forms of wills. 
THE. 


|| TRUSTS AND 
| GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


- -$2,000,000.00 
700,000.00 


| Capital Subscribed 
| Capital Paid-Up.. 


Office and Safe Veposit Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronte. 





2DOOOOOOSOHOOGGOGGHOHSOOOHOOOE 


3 Geo. S. McConkey’s 


RESTAURANT 





CEPTION and j \ Afternoon 
rooms Tea.... 





$0000000000000000O000008 





ESTABLISHED 1856 


P BURKS & 60, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN 


Coal and Wood 


Head Office: 38 King St. East 


*Phone 3 


RELIABLE STORAGE 


FOR HOUSEHOLD FURNITURE 
PIANOS, ETC. ADVANCES MADE 
IF REQUIRED 


C. J. TOWNSEND & CO., The Auctioneers 
66-68 KING 8ST. EAST 








Caterers and... 
19 Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 


150 Superb Views. | 719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Tickets, 50 


Plan at Gourlay, Winter & Leeming's | 


Telephones—N orth 2004 and 2005. 
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Be 
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The Ease with which 





A 
STEAMER 
TRUNK 


ean be handled makes it the best 
style of trunk to use for short 
trips or ocean voyages. 
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ae 
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Made in all sizes from 32 to 40 
inches long and atall prices from 


$3.75 to $27.00 


Out-of-town buyers should have 


berthas of lace, the double flounced | 
skirts being shirred and finished with) 
fagoting; large blue picture bows were 
worn in the hair and bouquets of pink } 
roses were carried. The little flower-girl, | 
Miss Nellie Kinnear of Quebec, wore a 
dainty dress of white chiffon over white 
silk, large white picture hat, and carried 
a*basket of pink and white carnations. 
The bride’s mother wore a mauve bro- 
cade over white silk, appliqued with 
white chiffon, with touches of black vel- 
vet, white panne velvet hat, and white | 
feather ruff. The mother of the groom 
was gowned in a black silk net over vio- 
let silk, trimmed with sequins, and wore 
a black and white bonnet and black ruff. 
Afterwards a reception was held at 177 
Carlton street, the home of the bride’s 
parents, after which Mr. and Mrs. Milne 
left for the East. The bride’s traveling 
gown was a stylish strapped suit of navy 
blue, a hat of the same shade, and white 
feather ruff. 


our Travelling Goods 


CATALOGUE 
“Sg” 


It illustrates beautifully gocds 
that we make that are not sold 
elsewhere. 


Express charges paidin Ontario 


ulian Cale 


Leather GCoods& Co Limited 
105 KING S' WEST. 
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The wedding of Mr. Herbert Ellsworth | 
Smith, eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. } 
: TS Smith. of 135 Avenue road, to Mabel 
GROCER Gertrude, second daughter of Mr. and} 

~ ) Mrs. Charles P. Sparling of 13 Isabella } 
FOR street, occurred recently at the Church j 
of the Redeemer, St. Paul’s, the family | 


9 place of worship being in a state of re- | 
novation. The Rev. Christopher P. Spar- ; 
ling of St. James’ rectory, Guelph, broth- | 


he bride. performed the ceremony, | 


assisted by the Rev. Professor Cody, | 
si|rector of St. Paul’s. The church was} 
} } 


decorated with palms and ferns, and Mr. ; 
PUT UP IN 


Percy Milne presided at the organ. Dur- 
ing the signing of the register Miss Anna 

NEATCAR- 

TON S— 


Warren Smith of Hamilton, cousin of 
THE BEST 


the groom, sang Nevin’s “Du bist wie 
eine Blume.” The bride was brought in 
CLUTHES- 
PINS 


by her father, who gave her away. Her 
MADE. 


GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM 


with a front panel of silk and chiffon ap- 
Hunters’ Excursions 


plique, tulle veil, and wreath of lilies of 
the valley, and she carried a shower 
SINGLE FARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP 
Brockville 


ASK YOU R 





bouquet of white roses and ‘wore a pear! 










groom. The bridesmaids were Miss Edna 
Seldon of Ingersoll, cousin, and Miss 
Mabel Miller of Ingersoll. 








pink roses, and wore pearl crescent 
brooches, the gifts of the groom. 


was best man, and the bride’s two cous- 
ing, Dr. J. H. Elliott of Gravenhurst and 





Boustead and 
the ushers. 

Sparling held 
in Isabella 


Mr. Arthur Piper, were 
After the ceremony Mrs. 
a reception at her home 
street. where the drawing- 





1 Canada, 
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Mr. William Lander, with Mr. Fred W.| bridesmaids 


| 


‘ 


J amo” room was lavishly adorned with pink 

s, Magnetawar | roses, palms and sword ferns, and the 

ta Atlanae | dining-room with white roses and smilax. 
in C.P.R, | Mrs. Sparling wore a gown of gray silk | 






crepe de chine, with black velvet picture 
hat. Her daughter, Mrs. Frank Trebil- 
cock, who stood near her, was in white 
silk and black picture hat, with black 


t.00d going October 24th to November 
5th inclusive. 

















Fickets on sale October to November sth, to} feather boa. Mrs. W. B. Smith, mother 
points on C.P.R., Mattawa to Nepigon and Garden . ° ‘ 
River inclust ilso Kipawa ¢ emi ‘ing. All| Of the groom, wore black silk voile and 
tickets valid returning on or | De nber 12th black velvet hat. Later on the bride 
i. earlier from Lake — if navigation closes before changed her dress, going away in navy 
ecember r2th, 1 ' e 2 ¢ 
; . blue broadcloth and hat of red velvet 
Tickets and al! information at City Ticket Office, : ao. ; 
eh.we rner King and Y ts and taffeta, with wings. After a short 
honeymoon, Mr. and Mrs. Smith will take 
i eine amaia oe up their residence at 378 St. Clarens ave- 
Social and Personal. nue, which Mr. Smith has purchased. 
* 
St. Enoch’s Church was the scene of a St. Michael’s Cathedral was the seene 
very pretty wedding on the evening of | of a very pretty wedding on Wednesday 


at 11 o’clock, when Miss Alice Marion 
Gray, daughter of Major Henry A. Gray, 
was married to Mr. Walter Percival Mer- 
rick of the Public Works Department of 
Canada, and son of the late Sheriff Mer- 
rick. The chancel and altar were decor- 


October 7, at 7.30 o’clock, when Miss 
Mary Martin Kinnear, elder daughter of 
Mr. James Kinnear, was married to Mr 
John <A. Milne, barrister-at-law. The 
pastor of the Alexander 
Macmillan, performed the ceremony. Mr 


} on) Dae 
churenh, eV 


Maitland Thomson, at the organ, played| ated with palms and white chrysanthe 
softly throughout the service Miss] mums. The ushers were Dr. Charles 
Hallworth sang Dr. Ham’s “O Perfect | Curry, Mr. Burnett, Mr. Bernard Hughes 
Love” in her usual sweet voice. The de-|and Mr. Bertram Watson. A little 


eorations, by Simmons, consisting of 
many pink and white roses and numer 
ous palms and ferns, presented a most 
attractive appearance. Mr. Winford G 
Milne, a cousin of the bridegroom, was 
best man. Mr. Gibson, Mr. Tugman, Mr. 
Alfred Mitchell and Mr. Alexander Kin 
near were ushers The bride 
handsome gown of white brocaded satin, 
slashed over white accordion-pleated 
chiffon, mounted on white silk. From the 
shirred chiffon yoke, studded with pearls, 


flower girl, Miss ...cian Gray, sister of 
the bride, led the procession, followed by 
Miss Ethel] Hughes, the bridesmaid, and 
Miss Marie Miller. the maid-of-honor. 
The bride was brought in by her father 
and looked exceedingly handsome in an 
ivory corded silk en train, encrusted 
with lace and trimmed with flounces of 
accordeon pleated chiton, the skirt pan- 
elled in front, and softly shirred into the 
waist, falling in graceful folds The 
waist was finished with a berthe of rose 


wore a 





hung a bertha of real lace, angel sleeves] point. The veil was held with a wreath 
of white chiffon, falling to the knees,] of orange blossoms, and a sheaf of white 
and knotted white chiffon sash, a grace-| roses tied with white ribbons was cart 
fully draped tulle veil and wreath of] ried. The bridesmaids wore cream India 


orange blossoms. She also wore the gifts 
of the groom, consisting of a whole pear! 
and emerald brooch, a handsome dia 
mond and emerald ring, and carried a 
shower bouquet of bride roses and lily 
of the valley. Miss Milne, sister of the 
bridegroom, was maid of honor, and Miss 
Hearn, Miss Henderson and Miss Effie 
Kinnear were the bridesmaids, in dainty 
pale blue crepe de chine gowne over blue 
silk, yokes and cuffs of fagoting, and 


silk, with yokes of silk point d’esprit, 
large black Gainsborough hats, and car 
ried white chrysanthemums. The little 
flower girl was in a dainty blue accord 
eon pleated frock, a blue Victorian poke 
and carried a bouquet of chrysanthe 
mums The man was Mr 
Merrick, brother of the 
Dr. Tracey performed the 
after which the nuptial mass took place 
Miss Foley sang Rossini’s “Ave Maria.” 


best James 
groom Rev 


ceremony, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


A reception was held at the residence 
fieur-de-lis and pendant, the gift of the! of the bride’s father, 80 Wellesley street, 


sink and 
They wore | bride went away in a blue canvas cloth,; the work would probablv be forthcoming 
pale blue crepe de soie, with large black! appliqued with cream cloth and_ black j this winter. 
velvet picture hats, and carried showers! braid, a 
C large blue hat with cream feathers. Mr.i part of the programme, and the class es- 
Mr.}and Mrs. Merrick left by the 2.10 train 
Elmer H. Smith, brother of the groom,| for Philadelphia and Washington. On 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 






THE CECILIAN 


THE PERFECT PIANO-PLAYER 


enabled to play the most difficult selections ina 


This 


You are lec 
captivating manner without any previous training. 
piano-player is wonderful in its perfection. 
. * 
Ye olde firme of 


HEINTZMAN & CO., Limited 


115-117 KING ST. WEST TORONTO 


SETS Ea TR 


* 
® 
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We Shall Hold our Annual 


Auction Sale 


& 


..- Of High=-Class ... 








Rugs 


( jriental 
~ Carpets 


Palace Strips, Damascus Brassware, Armor, Etc. 








—______—_____—_—_—_————- Commeencing - ————_—____ 


Tuesday Afternoon, OCTOBER 20th, 2% 


And every following afternoon for one week, at No. 40 KING STREET 
EAST (opposite King Edward Hotel), under instructions from Messrs. 
COURIAN, BABAYAN & CO. 

No art lover should fail to attend this gigantic sale, as the collection 
comprises some very rate specimens of Eastern Art. Sale at 2.30 
each day. 

CHAS. M. HENDERSON & CO., Auctioneers. 














training school, emphasizing the urgent 
need of a nurses’ home. Mr. E. R. Wood 
with palms and! announced that the matter was under 


The | eonsideration, and that the money for 


decorated 
white chrysanthemums, 


which was 


Miss Bertha Kerr and Miss 
short blouse of cream, and a} O’Byrne contributed towards the musical 


say, “Choosing a Profession,” was read 
by Miss Cornell. Nine young ladies com- 
posed the class this year, and each wags 
tual street. The groom’s gifts to the} presented with their school pin and $20 
were fleur de lis pearl] in gold by Mr. Roper, secretary treasurer 
brooches, to the flower girl a pearl heart | of the board of governors, the diplomas 
and to the best man and ushers pearl} having been previously presented | by 
searfpins. The presents were many and! Lady Minto-.on the oceasion of the visit 
costly, among them being a cabinet of | of the Governor-General to the hospital 
sterling silver, some handsome bric-a-}| in June to open the Pellatt operating- 
brace and fine cut glass room. 


their return they will reside at 142 Mu- 





The names of the nurses now gradu- 

Se Ee ating are Miss E. I. Robinson, Miss FE. A. 

Messrs. Ryrie Brothers are holding an} Worden, Miss A. E. Chant, Mrs, W. Mil- 
exhibition before sale of their recent] ler (nee Hutehison), to whom the 
European selections of gems, bronzes,| VanderSmissen silver medal was_pre- 


sented; Miss L. Baird, to whom the Wis- 
mer bronze medal was presented; Miss 


marbles, sterling 
to-day and October 19 and 20. 


silver and art goods 








\ 

| _ ae Miss H. W. Maepherson, Miss 
E : 4. E. Cornell, Miss M. A. C. O’Byrne. 
Whiskey Did It. | Nise Cornell has been offered the saa 
, tion of nurse in eharge of the Pellatt 

“Do you say that whiskey has brought | operating rooms. 
you to this?” F A gloom was cast over the exercises 
“Yes, sir. It has been whiskey, and by the sad death of Miss Ethel Penning. 
only whiskey. Look at my clothes. Look | ton, a nurse in her seeond year of train- 
at me standing here, while all around | ing, and very popular with her class- 
are the evidences of peace and prosperi-” mates. Miss Pennington had been ill for 
ty. Do you see that cosy cottage down! several weeks with typhoid fever, to 
there by the brook, and the cow, and! which she suceumbed at 6 o’clock. It 


the horse, and the chiekens by the stable 
behind it? I might be living in that | 
snug little house, with happy wife and 
children, had I never known what whis- 
key was. I might be oceupying a re- 
sponsible position and be earning enough | 
to live comfortably, and not be going; tors were present, after which the re- 
every day to the distillery down there! mains were removed to her home, 153 
where the bridge crosses the brook, had’ Gerrard east. 

I never seen whiskey. Yes, whiskey has! 
changed me from what I might have | = 
been, for I own that distillery amd all of; ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 
this beautiful property. My chauffeur | 
lives in that cottage, while my home is 
in the stone castle on the hill. I ride | 
in my motor-car, and have no. use for | 
the old horse.” 


was found impossivle to postpone the 
exercises, but dancing was eliminated 
from the programme. A short service 
was held next morning at the hospital 
by the Rev. Mr. MeKeown, at which all 
the nurses and several of the staff doc- 

















If you live to be seventy-five, you spend 25 
years in bed, Why not have the best? The best is 


** The Marshall Sanitary Mattress’”’ 


It is ventilated and so sanitary. It is the most com- 
fortable. It never sags or gets hard. It is guar- 
a teed for 6 years. [t lasts a lifetime. 





HE annual graduating exercises of 


Grace Hospital Exercises. 
the Training School for Nurses 


I in connection with Grace Hospi : 





MAUB ONLY BY 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


tal took place on the evening of October 
8. A large number of interested friends 
of the nurses and hospital were present. 


Mr. E. R. Wood presided, and in the ab-] , Phone—Main 4533. Send for booklet. 

sence of Professor VanderSmissen and Factories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, England. 
lia - 7 £ , = 

Mr. Wismer, presented the medals. Rev. ———— 


Canon Sweeny opened the proceedings} The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 
with prayer, and Rev. E. ©. Cayley de- ” P 
livered a most interesting address to the Births. 

graduates, giving them as their watch ; 
word in their future work: “Faith.” Miss | 
E. McL. Patton read the report of the 





Capreol—Oct. 9, Toronto, Mrs. J. Lonsdale 
Capreol, a son. 
Polson—Oct. 8, Toronto, Mrs. F. B. Pol- 












October 1 7, 1yO3 


The pride of the housewife is the bread 

she bakes. Its lightness, crispy crust, 
even goodness depends to a certain 
extent on her skill but to a greater 
orgs extent on the oven. To get bread 
oY perfection you need the evenly distributed heat 
of the oven of the 


Imperial Oxford 
Range 


This Range is made up of improvements and 
conveniences no other Range possesses. The 
draw-out duplex grate and frame increases the 
life of the fire-box linings. 











Constant usage wears out any grate. With the 
Imperial Oxford construction the grate is easily 
drawn out and repairs effected without disturbing 
any other part of the stove. 





The Gurney Foundry Co. 
Limited 


Toronto, Canada: 


Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver 
A 


ROGERS—-MAKERS OF FURNITURE—ROGERS 


SOMNOES 
LOW-BOYS 
, HIGH-BOYS 


Perhaps the names are unfamiliar to you, but they stand for articles of 
furniture that were in common use in the days of your grandparents and are 
now popular again under different conditions. 

0 0 oO 
The Somnoe is almost indispensable in bedrooms where the washstand 


has been superseded, as is the case in many city houses. We have them at 
from $12.00 to $36.00 in oak, mahogany and maple. 


oO oO Oo 


The Low- Boys are dwarf cheffoniers ; just the right height to hold a toilet 
glass level with milady’s face when she sits. It has far more drawer space 
than is possible in an ordinary dressing-table. 


oO oO Oo 


The High-Boy is an overgrown Low-Boy with ample capacity for the 
storage of linen, etc. We show them in great variety of size and price. 


See us or write for anything and everything you want in Furniture. _ 


The Chas. Rogers & Sons Co. 


LIMITED 


97 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








VER 120,000 of them 

in use in the Dominion 

and all giving excellent 

satisfaction. They bake per- 

fectly. Save fuel. Keepa 

fire day and night. Always 
ready for baking. 


Happy 
Thought 


MANUFACTURED BY 


The William Buck Stove Co., 
Brantford, Ont. 


R. Bigley 


96 and 98 Queen Street East 
TORONTO AGENT 











'Macdonala—Oct. 9, 





a son. 


son, “Glencoe 
Wright—Oct. 13, 


Farm,"” 


Toronto, Mrs. David Township of Haldimand, Alexander 
Ernest Wright, a son. | George Macdonald, aged 64 years. 
Grant—Aug. 30, Wei Hwei Fu Honan, Rogers—Oct. 10, Toronto, Asa Rogers, 
' 


China, Mrs. 
daughter. 
Mackenzie—Oct. 10, Westmount, Quebec, 
Mrs. H. B. Mackenzie, a daughter. 
Field—Oct. 11, Cobourg, Ontario, Mrs. 

Cyrus West Field, a son. 


W. Harvey Grant, a aged 73 years. 


| Jones—Oct. 9, East Toronto, Maria Jones, 
aged 60 years. 

Laing—Oct. 4, Agassiz, B. C., Winnifrea 
Addie Laing. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


YonGE 348 street 
‘Phone—Main 932 








Marriages. 


Gunn-—Montgomery—On the 7th October, 
1903, at the residence of the brides 
father, by the Rev. Alfred Gandier, 
assisted by Rev. John Neil, John 
Alexander Gunn, son of Mr. Donald 
Gunn, Rosedale, to Isabella Elliot, 
youngest daughter of Wm. J. Mont- 
gomery, 22 Isabella street, Toronto. 

Powell—Onslow — Toronto, Grant H. 
Powell to Caroline Charlotte Onslow. 


J. YOUNG (tex. mimeray 


Trimble—Winchester—Oct. " Toronto, 
Edward France Trimble to Mary The Leading Undertaker 
Isabel Winchester. 

Waldie—Kemp—Oct. 7, Toronto, Walter "Phone 679, 350 YONGE STREET 


Scott Waldie to Alice Irene Kemp. 

Coleman—Haworth—Oct. 8, Toronto, Ed- 
ward Charles Coleman to Eva Louisa 
Haworth. 

Taylor—White—Oct. 7, Toronto, Maurice 
J. Taylor to Mary Maude White. 
Bicknell—Kappele Oct. 7, Hamilton, 

Hugh Harry Bicknell to May Isabella 





“artist” 





Kappele 8 Flat 
Edwards—Delasco—Oct. 1, New York, 
Papert Grahame Edwards to Edith 
jlian Delasco, 
Winlow—-Sowden—Oct. 10, Port Hope, Cornet ws 
Ontario, A. St. G. Winlow to Mabel E have ; 
Sowden. This cornet isa gem. Itis easy to blow 
nena responsive and accurate in all its work- 
Deaths. ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 


tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, 
The R. S. Williams & SensCo. Limited 
143 Yonge Street 
Band instruments repaired. 


Luke—Oct. 9, Toronto, 
aged 75 years. 

Sewell—Oct. 9, Toronto, 
Sewell. 

Pennington—Oct. 8, Toronto, Ethel Loutse 
Pennington, aged 24 years. 

Alexander—Oct. 138, Toronto, Honorable 
George Alexander, aged 89 years. 

Brown—Oct. 13, Toronto, Frank Gordon 
Brown, aged 16 years. 


William Luke, 


Susan Wilson 

























